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In the beginning 


Author's Notes: 
WRITTEN FOR THE COMEDY CHALLENGE 2018. Sorry, | still sück at it, but.lets give it a try! 


1985 
"WHAT NOW, DOC! IT'S ALWAYS OUR FALT! IT'S NEVER BON JOVI'S!" 
Shouted Tommy throughout the room. 


"HEY! IT'S NOT LIKE THAT, BUDDY! YOU DESERVE IT! 1 STILL DON'T KNOW HOW HEATHER FELL IN LOVE WITH 
YOU! 


Sambora replied. Tension grew between the two musicians. 


"Stop fucking fighting! | came here to announce something | want you all to join EVEN YOU SIXX! NO WAY OUT!" 


"Shit." Said Nikki from the bathroom, while throwing up because of hard-partying. 

"| decided that, as punishment for this rivalry and fights, you are going to act together in a play." 
"NO FUCKING WAY, DUDE!" Echoed in the studio room. 

"Which play?!?l?l" Came Nikki, running all smiley and excited 


"And here comes the nerd" Vince rolled his eyes while Nikki's reaction was their normal treatment: middle 


finger. 

"The play is a classic. | want you all working with Romeo and Juliet” 
"N000000000000!" 

"YEAH" 


"FUCKING NERD!" The two bands were almost punching the poor bassist. Especially Vince, who actually punched 


Sixx and was kicked by him, creating a real-not-so-real fight. 

"The main roles are going to be sorted. | already have three people wanting to join, two are set: Dave Lee Roth 
is going to play the Priest, Ozzy the Prince of Verona and Blackie Lawless is up to any role." A wild roar can be 
heard from the Motleys. " let's begin with this shit. DON'T SHOW YOUR PAPER TO YOUR FRIENDS" 

Everyone was praying. Who wanted to play Juliet? Or more. Who wanted to be a couple with another man? 
That could be anyone of them. What if it happened to be one from each band. They'd have to act like a 
passionate couple? No way! 


Everyone took a little piece of paper containing their future. They were all sweating and nervous. 


Doc took a look at everyone's papers. He couldn't resist curiosity. However, when he went back to the spotlight 


of their attention again, he was awkwardly smiling. 

"ve got good and bad news." 

Now they were pale and sweating, but a certain duo was having way more embarrassing reactions. 
"The good one is that the in love couple is in the same band." 

Everyone sighed, but still, it wasn't that comfortable. 


"And now we'll discover the bad one. Say your roles!" 


"Paris." Said Mick. 
"Mercutio" said Tommy 
"Mr. Montague" said Jon. 


"Mrs. Montague" said Ritchie, looking all blushed towards Jon, who was in the same state, until "magically" their 


hands connected, but soon disguised as a high-five and some awkward laughter. 
"Mr. Capulet" said Tico. 

"Mrs. Capulet." Said David, throwing himself over Tico and fooling around with him. 
"The Apothecary" said Alec. 

"THE LUCKY ONE! You've got almost nothing to do with them!" Said Doc. 


Everyone was looking at the last two guys, who were pale and sweating while they faced each other. They took 
a long breath and.. 


"IM NOT GOING TO PLAY THIS SHIT WITH HIM!" Shouted both Sixx and Vince. 


"C'mon, you two fags! We want to know who is Juliet! My promised love who was taken away from me!" Said 


Mick, joking at the end, but he embarrassed himself when everyone noticed he knew the plot. 


"Yeah! It wasn't you who were all excited about play Romeo and Juliet, Nikki. Say this fuck already!" Said 


Tommy. 
"Romeo" said Nikki, sighing and looking down. 
"Juliet" Vince blushed with anger. 


Everyone was laughing right now. Bon Jovi managed to stay together and at the royalty and the Crue wasn't 


any different, but they were main roles. They were all joking and fooling around, except the duo. 

Vince and Nikki were sitting away from the rest of the people. Looking down in shame. What a destiny irony! 
"Vince, before all of this begin, | want it to be clear: | hate you, and this won't change." 

"The feeling is mutual, Sixx." 


Nikki rose his head and looked at Vince. He did the same and now they were facing each other. 


"| read the book several times. Do you want some help at rehearsal? Since we are the main ones and if we fail 


we fuck the whole crap." 

‘OF course you did, you are a literary nerd. And yeah, | do want. BUT DEFINITELY NO KISSING!" 
Nikki rose his hand to make a promise. Vince mirrored him. 

"NO KISSING" 

"Ownt! Look at the cutie little love birds right there!" 

Nikki rolled his eyes. 

"We'll have to get used to this." 


"My sweet Juliet is sat with another man in my place! How cruel can the world be!" Shouted a completely 


drunk Mick Mars. 
Vince tightened his fists. 


"And to that, too" 


Act | - bailding the romance up 


Author's Notes: 

Enjoy it in its simplicity and FUN! 

After sö much pain in the rehearsals, the bays are ready tö röck in the stage..acting. 

Doc sent them through hell with that Romeo and Juliet thingy. Even more friends of other bands wanted to 
join in! Robbin Crosby of Ratt were to play Benvolio, Michael Monroe as the Nurse and Blackie chose Tybalt and 
asked his band to come along and be his friends/soldiers. Every little thing was set for the big day.in which 


everyone from their record companies, befriended bands, managing offices and even fans were going to be 


present. 


Two of the WASP members are sword-fighting when Robbin Crosby and Blackie enter the stage. 
"How dare you point this sword towards innocent people!" Said Blackie 

"It was just for them to stop bitc.fighting. All in the name of peace" said Robbin 

"Peace my ass, boy! | wanna fight! 

Blackie now has his wooden sword in hands..please, don't understand it in a bad way! 

"Oh fuck, here we go" 


The two of them start to duel with those so-called-swords, but if you interpreted the thing above in a wrong 
way, this must have sounded really naughty. 


"Who's down there annoying mel" Said Tico. "Oh shit! Babe, please, grab my sword and." 
"Woho! Do you really want it?!" David joked. 


"Just pass me my long..sword. YOU SEE WHAT | MEANT!" Tico was red now realizing that there was no escape 
to this situation 


"Here you go, my love" David poked his friend's butt with the ‘weapon’ and then passed it. 


"Bring it on, Montague! | saw you there!" 


Jon and Ritchie enter the stage and the crowd went crazy. The mrs was holding lightly onto the mr's arm, all 


ashamed 
"Oh, Capulet! My diehard enemy and villain of my story. | shall. 
All the people on stage yawned to enrage Jon 

"Oh, you motherf., | will." He walked towards his ‘enemy’ 


"Don't approach any much, love!" Ritchie begged, but his last part seemed so convincing that the theatre was 


silent for a moment. Of course he looked like a tomato now. 
Ozzy enters 


"Hey, you motherfuckers! You are always fucking up my town! People are fucking tired of your shit. Next time 
| will kill the one started the fuckery. Capulets come with me. Montagues, we will see each other later. Bye." 


With that, Ozzy takes Tico and David away and ends his first appearance, saying all the bad words that 


everyone were trying not To say. 
"Why have you started this, boy!?" Jon yanks Robbin's ear a litle. 


"IT WASN'T ME! | SWEAR! IT WAS TYBALT THAT POINTED HIS SWORD TO ME!" Robbin laughed at the double 


meaning of the sentence he said. 
"Screw all of that. Where's my son, Romeo?" Said Ritchie like an authoritarian rich-bitch. 
"He's walking down some garden or something. He left early and didn't sleep. He is acting weird” 


| noticed that he is spending too much time in this place, And when he's home, he's locked in his bedroom." 


Said Jon 

"Do you know why he's acting like this? | think he's just becoming an emo." Said Robbin 
| thought you knew" Jon was doing really good. 

"Oh, there he comes!" Said Ritchie. 


"lIl leave you two alone, so that you can talk to him and know what's been wrong, okay Benvolio?" Jon turned to 


Ritchie, placing his hands in his waist, that was really apparent due to the corset and the skirt. 


"Let's go, love?" Jon said looking in his eyes, and the two exit the stage all blushed. 


Nikki enters. He's all dressed in raw leather, medieval style, like every one. But for some reason, he's 


astonishing! The crowd once more roared in applauses. 

"Hello cousin. You seem so sad this morning!" 

‘Is this already morning?" Nikki was really confused. He always thought this scene was during an afternoon. 
"Yeah, it's nine o clock" 

"Dude! I'm bad!" His reaction was real, as were revealed by his laughter. 

"IT'S THIS HEARTACHE! | CAN'T THINK OF ANYTHING!" He broke. 


"Oh, poor cousin. As if you couldn't have ANY GIRL IN THE WHOLE FUCKING VERONA!" Robbin wasn't much of 
poetic type. 


"But it's the one that | can't have that is making me prisoner" Nikki pretended to be crying 
"SAY ALREADY WHO IS IT! 

"ROSALINA, OKAY? The niece of Mr. Capulet” 

"Man, you're fucked’ 

They exit the stage and Tico, David and Mick enter 


" | received a penalty for something that Montague did too! I'm enraged! But peace will be easy if we don't see 
each other" Tico is making all the play look like a stand up. 


"Yeah, | got that. Everyone in Verona got that. Now why am | here?" Mick said, in his normal, obnoxiously calm 


way. 


‘Its my daughter. She is already fourteen and she needs to get introduced.into society. Younger girls are 
mothers and she's still.” 


"Stranded! Like, | mean.left behind" Mick couldn't help but make a joke with his acidic humor. 
"Yeah! You got what | meant! But she's my only child left, so take carel" He menaced him with his eyes." By the 
way. We're going to have a big dinner here tonight. See ya in a couple of hours!" He went back to sweet 


normal, glueing a announcement in a wall. 


They leave. 


Nikki and Robbin arrive. 


"You better have a good look on this face, or | will torn it into one." Robbin said as Nikki stopped by the 


announcement, leaving his cousin walking alone like an idiot with a child passing by a toy store. 
"Look! Rosalina will be there!" 

"And what is exactly this?" 

"An invitation to a dinner..at the Capulets." 

"Look. We are going to get killed, just it. In it or not?" Robbin knew how to be sarcastic. 

‘Im going, but not to see such a beauty, but to get high on my own love." Nikki said, poetically. 
"Okay, okay..huh! | hate in love people!" 

They leave. 

Michael Monroe and David Bryan enter. 

"Call Juliet, please!" 


"Look, I'm going to adapt this. In the book it [2 but it doesn't match me, so..'for the sake of my virginty when | 
was 10, | already did so!" Micheal said, making the people laugh. 


Vince enters and the crowd is wild now with our main damsel. He's wearing a thight red dress with corset that 


would envy every groupie in the world 
‘Called me?" 

"Yes. | want to have a talk with you. Nurse, let us alone. Better, stay, you know her better than anyone else. 
"OF course | do, | remember her." 

And then Michael began to talk non stop, even if David asked him to. Vince shouted 

"ENOUGH" 

"Okay okay. You didn't need to be that harsh!" 


‘lm here to talk about wedding." David began and Vince rolled his eyes. 


Then the lecture about younger girls being moms and Paris being a great man begin, and our poor Juliet just 


dying if boredom. 
"You two finished?" Vince said, tired of hearing nonsense. 
"Yeah, | think. Why?" Said both "women" 


"Because, toningt, if | can lay my eyes on him, | will .. marry him. Opposite, no." Vince was nervous. He knew 


that his highlights were coming. 
Someone calls saying that guests arrived and they exit 
With that, the bad boys enter, all mascaraded. 


"Will we make a speech announcing us or.." Nikki said but his mouth was shut by Robbin's hand, making him 


loose all his concentration and will of acting. 
"Are you crazy? Let's sneak!" 
"And dance like fuck!" Said Tommy, making his debut with style. 


"You can dance. You even have the shoes for that. But my lead soul gets me attached to the ground" Nikki is 


remembering all his parts, but he ain't able to do so with everyone improvising. 

"You're such a pain in the ass when in love." Tommy said to him, being agreed with Benvolio. 

They grow silent for a moment, until Nikki breaks it. 

| had a dream today." 

‘Oh, how nice. | had one, too!" Said Tommy, letting Nikki excited that they were following the original one. 
"About what?" 

"Every dream has something true" 

"Everything fits perfectly in a dream" 

"Now is the part in which | have a long part about some fairy world. Crowd. Read it and consider said!" 


Nikki facepalms. It's typical of Tommy. Typical. 


"Dudes. | think it's too late. Oh, yeah! We are in the beginning of the party! Let's go inl" Robbin stated. 

The dinner began and "Juliet" with all her family enter, leaving "Romeo" completely numb. 

After some speech made by Tico (aka. Read from the table), its Nikki's time. 

"Oh, servant. Who's that girl that enriches that gentleman's arm?" 

| dunno" 

"That lady who." Nikki forgets the lines. Something really trembled his guts. "That ladie whose manners are like 
witchcraft. Whose hair shines like a million stars. Whose eyes look like two rare gems. Maybe she could mend 
my broken heart just by the touch those pure hands when they touch my harsh ones. I've never known 


beauty until | saw her." 


Everone gapped. He made up those lines like a real poet. Advantages of being the lyricist of the band, plus 


something else 
"There's a Montague in herel" Blackie said to Tico 

"If you're right, it's just Romeo. He's a sweet young man" 

"| want to kill him' 

"Do it and you're dead!" 

Blackie was frightened by his coldness. Even if it was just a play. 


Now, our passionate Romeo danced with Juliet. They practiced a lot, and even so, Vince manages to step on 


Nikki's feet. 
"We'll have to do it for real, Vince" he whispers 


"No. Fucking. Way" that's the answer 


Acts | and Il - Love is in the air 


Author's Notes: 
Damn flu! | don't know if its good enough to your expectations, but | tried 


In the Capulets Home 


" my mundane hands accept your holly penitence. My lips, solitary pilgrim shall show you, with spare, 
reverence." Said Nikki to his pair. 


Vince was still trying to understand what the hell that hole shit meant. 
"Fuck! He's the hell of a nerd!" Thought he to himself. 


" you're being a little too harsh to your hands. They are so holly. And this kiss is even holier and convenient.” 
Vince was making up lines now. He remembered a little, but the first half was simply too difficult for him to 


understand. 


They walked to an outer placemleaving the others behind. With that | mean, leaving everyone anxious for the 


big moment. 


"Don't saints and devoted one have lips" he was smiling THAT smirk, with that he knew things would go out of 


control. 


"Yeah, dude, but they are ONLY FOR PRAYING!" Vince lost his track. Fuck the whole play, he didn't want to kiss 
Nikki. Not even think about that. 


"So, my ‘so holly saint’, let me teach you a new prayer" Nikki walked towards him, making him shiver to the 


bones. He was now cupping the "lady's face. 
"A saint is even holier when static!" Said Vince 


"So stay there ‘static’ as the devoted cleans his sins in your lips." Nikki himself was blushing now. Now is the 


big moment! THE MOMENT! 


His lips softly brush against Vince's. It's not THAT passionate, but the tinier man lost himself in the emotion It 
is meant to be short, and Nikki does so. They parted. 


Vince awakes from his trance and slaps his charming prince with all his might. 


"HOW DARE YOU! YOU FUCKING PERVERTI!" He shouts and Nikki is still checking if his cheek ain't dead or 


something. 

Everyone laughs and they are red in shame or pain, in Nikki's case. He has to mend the scene gap. Quickly. 
"How dare you, put your sins in my lips!" He seems like a loving lady now. 

Nikki grabs Vince's hands and sees that they are fucking cold and put on them in the bruised cheek. 
"Aaaaah! Way better. It was burning like helll" he can't help but express his relief. 

"My sins! Oh God, | want them back! Give them back to me!" 

Vince stops and say 

"You kiss like a motherfuck.ing wisemanl" He laughs as he notices that he almost let his emotions show. 


"Juliety Dear! Mommy wants to talk with yoooooul" Michael enters, talking like a drag queen, making the couple 


facepalm. 


"Who the heck is her mother?" Nikki can't control himself, he is too shaken by how "well" Michael can do a 


woman. 


"Oh my noble gentleman, the mighty Mrs of the house?! Who did you think it was? Heather Locklear?" Damn! 


He knows how to bitch around. 
"FUCK YOU, MONROE!" Richie and Tommy shouted together and tension grew again between them. 
"Oh, fuck!" Nikki was lost now. "A Capulet! Okay, a bill in the book of my enemies. Okay!" Sarcasm on streak. 


"Romeo. The party is over. Let's get going!" Robbin caught his arm and began to walk out, but he held firmly 


onto Vince's hands. 

"No, for me it's only begun!" He faced his singer. 

"Already my noble men! Its sooooo0 soon!" Said Tico. 

"Man, it's already night! Time for oldies to be in bed!" Tommy said, passing beside him and patting his shoulder. 
"You are right, then see youl" Tico thought and said happily. 


Everyone leave the stage, just Vince and Michael are in it yet. 


"Who's him?" He pointed. 

"The son of an old man, my dear" 

"And him?" Another man in pointed. 

"Another son of another old man, my dear" he was beginning to be pissed. 
"And." 

"Look here, you Valli girl. l'm not an encyclopaedia!" 

"So go ask him!" 

"Okay okay. That's Romeo Montague. Our enemy's son. Happy now?" 
"Oh unfortune! Love sucks, huh?" 

"Language, girl! Language!" Michael tried to control the situation 
"Fuck of fl" Vince was never told what to dol 

"So let's get in. Everyone had already left!" 

They exit and Nikki enters once again. 


"How can | leave here, if my heart belongs to here. Fuck it, turn around and gol" He seemed to exiting but gave 


up and ran in the direction of backstage, once again. 
"Romeo! Cousin Romeo!" Robbin said as he passed by him. 


"No need of tries. He's in love. Besides. He's not 5000000 dumb. He can go back home alone. He's grown enough." 


Tommy goes on walking. 


"But he jumped the fence into the Capulet's garden! Does he want suicide?" Robbin tried to seem concerned, 


but failed miserably. 
"Pretty much." 
“Try calling him!" 


"ROMEO! MY SWEET! DARLING! MY MADMAN!" Tommy began but Ozzy answered to the last. "Fuck, | forgot 
that we have Ozzy here. Continuing. LOVE BIRD! SICKO!" 


"If he listens to you, he'like be madl" Robbin tried to alert. 


"And | don't give a fuck. He needs exorcism to remove that girl from his mind and the rest of the line is too 


big for me to remember." Tommy once more said he forgot his part. 
"After this one, folks, consider scene ended" He pushed Tommy out of the stage. 
Nikki entered, already in love and creating poems. Vince appears in the window. 


Oh killing silent! Is that sun my love Juliet? The sun that overpowers the moon? In its sick and frail dress, 


because of sadness." 

"SICK AND FRAIL IN YOUR ASS! Shit! Im sorry. Scratch that" Vince exploded but regretted 
"Thanks. She is my lady! If only she knew that! Look her ways! The bright eyes! 

Vince rolled his eyes. "Poor me!" 

"She spoke! Oh, please speak again, Angel of minel." 

"ANGEL OF YOURS IN THE FUCKING HELL! Sorry." Vince exploded again and cleaned his throat. 


"Romeo, Romeo.. Forgot, let's go. Don't give a fuck for your dad, your name and this crap. If you just prove to 


me your love, | won't give a fuck for the Capulets, too." 

They both laughed. Nikki began to climb up the pipe to her window. 

"Go on!" 

"Enemy is just your name! You would be the same shit if you weren't a Montague. This is just a word! "Roses, 
if the name was changed, would continue on having the same perfume." Said Vince, having fun changing the 


lines. 


"Coke, if changed the name, would continue on making us high" said Tommy in the backstage, but he left his 


mic on. 
Everyone laughed their assess off. 


"Scratch your name completely and you will have me whole. Scratch it when you reach here, because your 


hands will be free. | don't want you to fall" 


There is a kind of a light in the eyes of both "lovers" as they are just playing with words. 


"So from now on call me babe." 
He's in the same stage as Vince, holding him. 
"If they discover, you are dead. If you haven't died climbing, you will certainly die in the hands of my family. 


"Your eyes already have twenty daggers pointed at me. Why worrying about them? | prefer die now and here 
than far without your love." 


"Then prove your love!" Vince bitched in Nikki's face. 
| swear to this moon that brightens us up, that | love you." Nikki's eyes fixed in Vince's. 
They were both blushed. 


"Don't swear to the moon Its a multipolar bitch. Swear to your heart, and that's as constant as hell" He lied 


his hands over Nikki's chest. 

They leaned for a kiss. But wait! Do we have a kiss in this scene? 
They parted without even a single lip-touch. 

"Go. Now!" Vince pushed him. 


"What have | donel? Are you going to leave me like this? Heart-racedl?" Nikki was puzzled, but could remember 


the lines, so why not mixing truth with play? 
"What did you want?" 

"Share our love vows. What more?" 

"Ive already did so! 


"So..you wanna take them back?" Nikki looked down. There was a certain weight in his voice. Everything was so 


natural, 
"JULIET! COME IN NOW!" Michael began to scream. 
"Good night. Romeo!" 


And he goes in. 


"What a night!" 


"Just one thing. If your love is truly real, I'll let it all and follow you as your..wife. Just talk to a messenger of 


mine." Vince swallowed. He didn't believe he was saying this. 
"JULIET" 

"But if not, Romeo..don't insist and leave me and my pain alone.” 
"| swear." 

"Good night, Romeo" cutting poor Nikki's words and going in. 
"Bad night, you mean Without you by my side.." 


"Oh, fuck! I'm so dumb! Where shall my messenger meet youl AND LET'S SOLVE EVERYTHING NOW! IM TIRED 
OF GOING IN AND OUT!" 


Everyone laughed at its double meaning. 

"YOU UNDERSTOOD!" 

"Nine o clock in the morning. Is this okay?" Nikki tried to be cordial. 

| had one more thing to say." 

"Cough cough..Alzheimer..cough cough." Nikki joked 

"FUCK YOU!" He jokingly punched his arm "I don't know why | love being around you so much." 
"| could stay awake just..” 

"TO HEAR YOU BREATHING!" Steven Tyler sang from the crowd. 


"No Steven, it was ‘just to wait for you to remember’ but thanks anyway. Good pun!" Nikki laughed at such a 


coincidence. 


"Anyway. | wish you had gone earlier, because now my waiting will be around twenty years, as in the view of 


the goods just a night. Now l'm just a damsel with no bird to caress." Vince dramatised the whole mixed up line. 
Nikki couldn't help but joke. 


"You can caress mine if you want... 


He blushed 


"GOOD NIGHT, ROMEO!" 


Act Il - Arrangements 


Author's Notes: 
Not that good but here it is. 


Somewhere in Verona, near the Montague's house 


"Oh fair morning! That killed the cold night, which died like a ... Junkie?" Dave Lee Roth read the speech in his 
basket. "Anyway. I'm gonna plant these seeds, because the Earth is both mother and grave, and even so, we 
still tend to feed from it. For example this pretty lil flower here. It's beautiful yet POISONOUS. If you smell it, 
you'll feel happy, and then in some hours..pah! You're using more makeup than CC DeVille." He joked a little, 
poking the band in the audience. 

Nikki enters in some exquisite normality. 

"Or him, guys!" Dave ends the makeup joke. 

Nikki seems confused, but went on. 

"Good morning, my noble priest" 

"By the look in your face..which is horrible, my friend..something has been bothering you through the night, 
keeping you awake. And for fuck's sake, Romeo! WHO SEEKS A PRIEST AT 6:00 AMI" Dave seems to be liking 
the thing. 

"Yeah, you're right, but | had some relaxing." 

‘Oh God, have you finally banged Rosalinal?!?!?" 


"No. This name vanished from my mind. Who's her, by the way?" 


"Are you suffering from Alzheimer, my son?" Dave put his hand in his shoulder, looking pretty serious, but 


everyone knew it wasn't. 


"No. | was wandering through the enemy territory and then.! was hurt. Hurt in a way that needs it's similar.’ 


Nikki seemed either concentrated or something else. 


"Dude. I'm a priest. Not a gypsy or some sort of magician. | absolve sin, and that requires a PROPER 


confession" Dave lost his temper. 


"| LOVE JULIET, OKAY?! | CAME HERE JUST TO SET THINGS FOR THE WEDDING. JUST IT" 

‘Oh my! | can't believe it. Nikki Sixx marrying Vince Neil. Even if in a play. Dreams do come true huh. DID YOU 
HEAR ME, EDDIE?!" Dave was out of himself. Eddie Van Halen, who was in the second row, was face palming, as 
his brother Alex's fists were clenching. It WAS a secret. Now the were both dead. 


"Man, you're a priest! You cannot marry!" Nikki was amazed 


"But Eddie can play a nun" Eddie was even more blushed, and his brother was burning holes onto his skin 


because of his rage. 
“Even worse! Two rules broken! " 


"Ah, c'mon! Just some make out in the confession vault, or kissing by the light of those colorful Windows..." 


Alex was ready to JUMP onto the stage and punch Dave to death. 

"Enough, Dave. Please" Nikki was red of embarrassment. With that, Eddie felt a relief down his spine, but that 
didn't last, because Alex said "we'll have a long talk at home.". Mike, on the other hand, was shipping Eddie X 
Dave like a madman. Cough cough, like a crazy. 

"Okay, you pain in the ass. Just answer me: what about Rosalina?" 

"I buried my love for her." Nikki tried to come back to all the poetry. 


"Dude, you saw that it got worse, right?" Dave could really be a counselor. 


"Don't blame me! | just love him.oops, her. | just happened!" Nikki lost his words and let out a laughter of 


embarrassment. 


‘Okay, so tell me more about this new crush of yours." Dave laid on the wall with both hands sustaining the 


head, acting like a teenage girl. 

‘Can we arrange things for the wedding already!2" Nikki was facepalming, 

"Be careful. Who runs a lot trips a lot" He said with disdain in the eyes as the two exit the Stage. 
Tommy and Robbin enters the stage. 

"Where the fucking hell is Romeo!? The dude ain't home, too!" Tommy said. 


"Well, at least we now know he ain't an emo." Robbin said acidly. 


"That must be that Roslina. She fucking knows how to drive him crazy! DO NOT SING. STEVEN!" Tommy began 


really well, but interrupted because he knew what would come next. 

"That disgusting Tybalt sent his dad a letter." 

‘Oh really? He must be testing our patience limits." Tommy leaned against the wall badassly. 
"Romeo shall answer him!" 


"Why?! He hadn't done a fucking lil thing! And besides, he ain't the only one here that knows how to write. HE IS 
THE BEST, BUT NOT THE ONLY!" 


"He will show him how a real man challenges!" 

Tommy busted into laughter. 

First of all. He ain't even a grown man yet, he's still a young dude. DO NOT SING "ALL THE YOUNG DUDES!" 
And in second place. Half of a half brain, because love has made it into pieces. He's more to play Love Hurts 
then Knock'em Dead, Kid" Tommy wasn't talking about ‘Romeo’ now. He knew every single inch of his twin, and 
of course he used that at his own favor. 

"Okay, dude..but who the fuck is this Tybalt, after all?" Robbin was lost. 

"Is just a motherfucker who thinks he's the frosting of the cake or he sees himself like an Italian William 
Wallace, who duels everyone and thinks of himself as a badass. But he ain't no charming prince." Tommy said 
sarcastically and looking towards the backstage, where his grin made contact with Blackie's fiery eyes. 


Nikki enters. 


"For Heaven's Sake! There he is! Signior Romeo Montecchio. Thanks for leaving us!" Robbin knew how to be acid 


when he wanted..and when he didn't, too. 


"Good morning, firstly. But how come "leaving you"?" Nikki acted like Severus Snape, correcting their good 


manners. As if they weren't all rock'n'roll bad boys. 

"There at the party! YOU have Alzheimer!" Tommy said, pointing at Nikki's head. 

"Thanks, that's the second time | hear this. And I'm sorry for that. | had more interesting business." 
"Thanks for saying we're a pain in the ass." Tommy turned his back to Nikki, joking around with him. 


"You're so edgy!" Nikki put both hands in Tommy's shoulder and said that leaning his head on one of those. The 
funny part was that he was tip-toed because of Tommy's height. 


‘I'm a courtesy pin" He turned again, facing his friends. 

"A flower pin, you mean?" Nikki joked within the lines. 

"WOW! HE CALLED YOU A FAG!" Robbin said to start the fight. 
"And. forgot the line!" Tommy cracked into laughter. 


"Do you know what's worse? Me tool | just know something about beating the living hell out of Benvolio." Nikki 
grinned at Robbin, who distanced a little. 


"Okay okay. Next part that | remember is that | was going to bite your ear." Tommy said, dazed and confused. 


" oh please, duck! Don't bite me!" Nikki said in despair. "That's all | know. Don't ask me why duck and | think this 
biting thing is strange. It looks like an orgy!" Nikki said from the bottom of his heart. 


"Your humor is really bittersweet. | matches with some chick" Tommy remembered the line. 
"Hum..the last part was mine." Nikki wanted to kill Tommy, but this scene was already a shit. 
"Okay. Now you're a grown man, but not. Sociable, but not. Idiot because of love, but yeah." Tommy said. 


"ENOUGH YOU TWO!" Robbin darted. 


| was speaking! You cut my story!" Tommy shouted and Nikki rolled his eyes, mouthering to the crowded that 
he wasn't understanding a thing now. 


"You talk too much! The story would last a century!" Robbin answer, shouting too. 

"For your knowledge, | had ended the story, it was just arguments for the thesis." Tommy went on 

"And here is a great topic to talk about, huh?" Nikki said, appearing between them and separating the fight. 
Michael enters. 

"God shall give you a good morning, gentlemen! 

"And for you good afternoon, my lady?" Said Tommy. 

"Is it afternoon already?" 


"More or less, since the dirty hands of the clock hold it midday." 


Michael didn't understand, so he went on "stay away from me! What kind of man are youl?" 

"The type of those who like to embarrass themselves." Said Nikki, poking Tommy's side. 

"WOW, | liked this one! Really! Cough cough, could you tell me where is young Romeo?" 

"Well, I'm not that young, but | think I'm the youngest of the name around. But not the best." 

"Not the best?! How modest is our model boy!" Tommy kept on joking. 

"If you are Romeo, can we talk in particular?" 

It must be another invitation to another dinner!" Said Robbin. 

‘Yummmmmy" said Tommy 

"Guys! What do you want!?" Nikki was enraged already. 

"To be invited to the dinner if it's one!” They said in unison 

"Okay. Now get the fuck out! Shouted Nikki as the two exit hand in hand dancing like two retardants. 
"Yeah! Get out! Who the hell would be so dumbl?" Michael said. 

"Someone who loves to listen to his own voice and promise way more things that he can fulfill in one month" 


"Anyway. I'm here, sent by my sweet miss! If you are really going to make her life a hell by leaving her, that 
would be really mean!" Michael put a hand on his hip and talked like a travestite. 


Nikki was putting all his efforts on not laughing. 
"l. Swear, my lady..." 
He ran and hugged Nikki. 


"That's so cute! She will be so happy!" He hugged him bear-style, like shaking from ön percent side to the 
other. 


"How.,can.she be happy if | cannot even say the place for the meetings!" Nikki broke off the hug and breathed. 


"Michael, for fuck's sake, | have asthma! Wait a moment, please." Nikki was panting, out of air. 


"Sorry. Hihi" he really looked like a travestite. 


"Tell her to confess with Friar Lawrence in today's afternoon There we'll..marry. Nikki seemed too out of air in 


the last part 
"Okay! Bye then" 

"Please, wait! First: | hadn't paid you yet." 

"No need of such, my darling " he ran his hands through Nikki's face and chest 


"And second is for you to meet my servant outside the abbey. And now go and stop doing this thing" he took 
his hands off his chest. 


"But is he trustworthy?" 

"He's as hard as steel..in his determination’ Nikki noticed the double meaning. 

"And I've got something for you, too, Mr handsome. There's a dude called Paris wanting to marry her, too. She 
prefers to drown herself in a mud swamp than looking in his face, so | think you've got chance." Michael winked 


at him. 


"Okay, weirdo. Bye and tell Juliet what | told you. Except about my friends, because like that she'd definitely 


dump me!" 


They both exit. 


Backstage | 


Author's Notes: 
Finally göt time tö write again! 


Backstage ~~~~~~~~ 

Nikki is sat in his room, looking at nothing in particular. He's just wondering how will he manage to act in that 
specific scene. His challenge. Not just his drama one, but emotional, too. He is troubled with everything going on 
in his heart. He wishes that it would vanish as soon as the play ends. 

"My sweet Romeo! Oh, Romeo!" Comes Tommy moaning jokingly. 


"What do you want, man?" He broke the thoughts. Maybe Tommy would make him better. 


"Know how you're doing. | know my twin, and you're troubled" Tommy is the only person that really knows 


Nikki. 
"IFs this romance thing. Y'know, I'm always so lonely." He admits. 


Tommy puts his arms around Nikki and pull him closer, making him put his hands onto his chest. Nikki cries in 


his shoulder as Tommy caresses his hair. 


"Everything will be fine, my sweet" He lift up his chin and kisses his lips. Its sweet, emotional, but not 
passionate. It's just innocent. Like all the other times that they had done this..the problem is what comes next. 


Blackie was passing by and saw the whole thing. He has always been in love with Nikki, but could never admit. 


And a dude that he "just" met comes and takes him away from him! He has to have a revenge. 
He runs towards Heather, Tommy's wife and tells everything. 

"So Tommy is cheating on me..with Nikki?l?!?!" 

"Exactly! | also thought this was hard to believe, but | saw it with my own eyes." 


She bursts into tears. The only man she thought she could trust.she should have listened to her mother when 
she said "don't marry rockstars.They are problem addicted” 


Richie was just passing by when he saw Heather crying on her knees. Everyone knows that he has a huge 
crush on her, and he thought this was his chance. 


"Is everything okay, Mrs.?" 
"No..Blackie told me that.. Tommy is cheating on me..with Nikkil" She managed between sobs. 
"Oh! My bad! You can trust me to put things out of your chest, y'know. I'd never do such a thing!" 


She smiles and kisses his cheek. Another problem? Jon is going out of his room and sees everything. He starts 
to cry and darts towards Nikki's room. He's his only friend that can help him now. 


When he enters, he's just drinking jack'n'coke with Tommy. The taller man notices the blonde's tears, 
"Nikki, I'm going to let you two talk. He needs your help. But | hope you're feeling better." With that he leaves. 


" Jon! What happened?!" He reaches and closes the door. Blackie is pissed. He wanted to hear it all, but now he 


coluldn't. 

"| just caught Richie and Heather together." He sniffs. "And he was holding her hand and she kissed his cheek." 
Nikki hugs him tightly. 

"Poor thing. It seems that this backstage today is as poisonous as a snake. I'm here for you, my friend” 
"And Tommy must be enraged, ain't he?" 

‘Not at all. He just came because | wasn't feeling okay. We had a relax time and then you came." 

They stared at each other, suspecting that there was something wrong. 

"Nikki Sixx, Vince Neil, Dave Lee Roth and Michael Monroe. Everyone ready for the stage.” Said the amps. 
"I've gotta go now. Please, feel free to be here if you want. There's whiskey, soft drinks, candy..." 

"Thank you, Nikki." 

Nikki leaves the room and closes the door, as Jon lies on the bed and cries. 

He meets Vince in his way towards the stage. 

"You're stunning!" He said when he noticed the white wedding dress. 


"Thanks, Nik." Vince looks down, blushed. 


He takes Vince's hands in his. 
"Are you ready, Vin?" 
"Ready or not, we must do this.” 


Nikki goes to the stage with Dave and another scene begins. 


Act Il - Nice Day for a Dark Wedding 


Author's Notes: 
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Vince enters. 

"It has been hours since | sent her! | sent her nine o' clock and it's already midday! C'mon, has she found him? 
Oh yeah, now | remembered. She walks with a limp. If only she had this joyful and young passion.Oh God, what 
did | do to deserve such a life?!" 


Michael enters in a hurry. 


"C'mon, tell me everything! You seems sad.if the news are sad..tell me anyway, but if they aren't, put a 
fucking smile in this motherfucking face!" 


"Lemme..just..BREA THE!" 
"Don't make me wait so much! That's cruelty!" Vince bitched. 
"I HAVE ASTHMA, YOU VALLI BITCH! HOLD ON A SEC!" 


"TO BITCH AROUND YOU HAVE BREATH ENOUGH! JUST TELL MEMGOOD OR BAD NEWS?!" 


"You made a good choice, even though quite simple. But he is stunningly hot! My girl, those green eyes are so 
beautiful! And those thin lips..built torso.." Michael went back on acting like a travestite diva. 


"Okay, okay ma'am. | get it that you have a crush on my man. But how about the wedding?" Vince's patience 
was vanishing. 


"OH, HOW MY HEAD ACHES! AND MY BACK! AND THIS OUT-OF-RHYTHM HEART! | THINK I'LL DIE RIGHT NOW!" 
"Woho, not until you tell me what he had said?" Vince caught a fruit knife a pointed towards him. 
"He's charming, polite." 


“SPIT IT OFF, YOU FAG!" 


"Can you confess, miss?" Michael went back to normal. 


"Yeah, of course." 


"Go there and meet Friar Lawrence. You'll find with him your husband. I'll help you there, but first | need to 


eat." he confessed. 

‘Ownt! Thanks Ma'am! Now I'll get myself going!" Vince hugged Michael and ran off the stage. 

They exit and Dave and Nikki enter. 

"The Heavens shall smile upon us! And that the tempest go to hell!" 

"FUCK YOU!" Yelled Joey Tempest of Europe, from the crowd. 

"Oops, sorry Joey. You know | love you, guys!" Dave made up. 

" Amem! Several tempestuous times can come that none will erase the happy ones that we share in a gazing. 
For me, enough is uniting our hands with sacred words and after love being consigned, death can do whatever 


it wants. | just want to call her mine." Nikki was afraid of what might happen in this scene. 


"These teen feelings! Don't forget! Violent happiness has a violent end. And even the sweetest honey can be 
refuse by its own sweetness. But who am | to judge you, ain't it Eddie?" Dave began again. 


"Oh, here comes the ‘dude that looks like a lady. NOW YOU COULD HAVE SUNG, STEVEN! Such light feet could 


never spoil the eternal rock. Lovers could walk on webs, because light is vanity." Dave poetically spoke. 


"Vanity ain't light. This | ensure you, my good friar. Once she was so drunk that | had to take her to bed, and | 
couldn't lift her. It was annoying." Nikki couldn't resist. 


"ENOUGH of your exes, my darling Nikki. Here's your bride" Dave pat his shoulder 

"Good morning, my good confessor.” 

"Nikki..cops. Romeo shall speak for us both" 

Dave gathered them. 

"Juliet, if your happiness is as large as mine now, and you could have the art of making it even better, letting 
the music from your mouth coming out and proclaim the same thing as | am feeling, then we are indeed in a 
happy meeting" Nikki managed to remember. 


Vince didn't understand a word but kept on. 


"Oh Romeo, the feelings are richer in its contents than in words." Vince said but Nikki mouthed that it was a 


lie, due to his lyricist spirit. "You should feel proud just for your feelings, not for its attachments. Just 
beggars can count things in money. And my love grew so much that | don't know the value of even half of it” 


Vince remembered his lines. 


"Did you understand something, my crowd? Me neither, but let's proceed with the wedding of these love birds." 


Dave professed his opinion. 

He made them hold hands. 

"Nikki.oops again! Romeo, would you like Vince..oops. Juliet, to be your wife for your whole life?" 

"Yes, | do." Nikki looked straight into his eyes as he slid the ring in Vince's finger. 

"Vince..cops. Juliet, would you like Nikki.oops. Romeo, to be your husband for your entire life?" 

"Yes..| do." Vince was blushed and said that looking straight into his soul, putting the ring in his finger. 
"Are you sure of it?" 

"YES, FRIAR!" They yelled together. 

"So now | declare you, husband and wife!" 


Nikki looked at Vince's mouth and slowly approached. Vince couldn't resist the charms of the punk in front of 


him and made their lips connect. 


It wasn't like their first kiss. It was for real now. Passionate, slow and not one sided. They were both enjoying it, 
getting lost in each other. 


"Okay, okay. Enough, you dirty fuckers." Dave set them apart, breaking all that magic feeling. 


They all exit. 


Act Ill - Knock'em dead, kid 


Author's Notes: 
Just tö avéid double meanings, here's séme facts that | may have left behind. l- Nikki and Tommy might have 
dated in the past, but now they are just twins. 


2- Tommy wasn't severely wounded, just a scratch. 


Amidst Verona streets 


"Please Mercutio! Its too hot and the Capulets are around. And they get crazy with this heat..seeing and 
hearing things... Said Robbin 


"C'mon dude! You're the guy who enters a strip club already putting your switchblade on the table saying that 
you don't wanna use it, but after the first shot of whiskey, develops a thing for cutting your girls or 
something" Tommy answered in his own way. 


"Am | really like that?" Robbin asked seriously. 


‘Of course not!" The Ratt sighed with that "You're worse! Duuuuude, you fight everyone! You and Blac..Tybalt 


are in the same levell" Tommy being Tommy. 
"I think that if there were two of you, in some minutes there wouldn't be any ‘you' anymore. You'd kill each 
other. Man! You once fought a man who sneezed and woke up your dog! And YOU think you can teach me good 


manner?!?l?! My ass, boy!" Tommy darted. 


"Shut the heck up, you Radio GaGal | think | saw a Capulet" Robbin covered Tommy's mouth, who looked at the 


crowd with boredom in the eyes. 

He set himself free from the hand who gagged him just to say... 

"Who..Cares?" He sang. 

Blackie and the WASP. enter. He set his eyes on Tommy for "apparently" no reason, but backstage doesn't lie. 
"Here, my men. Good morning, my gentlemen! May | have a word with one of you?" Blackie said. 

"Fuck" Tommy said, short and simply, like it was just a yes. 


They were perplex with the answer. Why did he say that? 


"Excuse me?" Blackie asked. 


"Fuck. You asked for A word, not a conversation. Since fuck is my favorite word, so..fuck" Everything was so 


simple in his conception 

Everyone in the theatre facepalmed. 

"You're teasing me, ain't you?" Blackie spoke his heart. 

If you say so..yeah." Tommy was lost, so anything that he said he would answer quite logically. 
"Arent you concerned about Romeo?" Blackie blushed a little. 

"Why would | spend my precious energy being concerned about him? He's grown!" 


"Huh..guys. Hello, it's me, Benvolio. This is a crowded place, so wouldn't be better to stop this or go to another 
place, but our eyes must be on you." Robbin entered the plot. 


"Eyes are to see..oh, c'mon! Who doesn't know that! My character is either too nerdy or too obvious. We'll 


stay here and dot!" Tommy broke. 

Nikki entered, out of breath. 

"There's my man!" Blackie said his line correctly, but wrong intonation and this was suggestive. 
"Dude. | just arrive and it's in this situation already?!" Nikki said to his partners. 


"Well, going back to OUR conversation, Tybalt..yeah, he's your man for the battle, because in whichever battle 
I'm in, he'll be right next. Right, twin?" Tommy yanked Nikki to his side. 


"Guess yeah!" Nikki answered. 
"Hate boils inside me because of you, Romeo! You're are a villain!" Blackie shouted. 


"Well, I've got reasons to love you, and if you don't accept this, man, you don't know me." Nikki said, patting his 


shoulder. 
Blackie was in seventh heaven and down to earth in 40 secs. 
"This ain't enough excuses for the blasphemies you've committed. Please, let's fight!" Blackie shove him. 


"What have | done to you?! I've got more love for your name than you'd ever imagine! | refuse to fight" Nikki 


stepped forward again, but was blocked by Tommy's arm. 


"Nah nah nah. | HATE in love people! Let's fight, rat-faced! Please, don't feel offended, Robbin Wasn't the main 
ideal" Tommy acted in his natural. He pulled out his switchblade knife.because he lost his fake sword 
somewhere. 


"What do you want, sicko?" Blackie looked puzzled. 


"Are YOU mind-sick? What does this seems to be? Retarded!" Tommy acted like a 8th grade kid and Nikki 


facepalmed. 


"Okay, if it's that what you want." Blackie pulled his switchblade knife, because it would be strange fake sword 
vs knife. 


"Mercutio. Stop this fuckery now. You are retarded and will get hurt" Nikki demanded in real life. 
They fought with those tiny knives. Don't ask me how. 
"Benvolio, try somethings out to stop this!" Nikki shouted. 


Blackie held Tommy's arm and slid his knife between his arm and chest, however, it was so tight that it 


actually cut him. Tommy screamed. 


"This is for kissing my Nikki, you bastard! You think that | don't know that you're still dating? | saw it 
backstage today. And | think some hot blonde-girl must know this by now.." Blackie whispered in Tommy's ear. 


"Dafuq?!" Was his answer. 
Tommy fell to the ground, actually bleeding from the mistake, but the show must go on. 
"MY DEAR MERCUTIO!" Nikki ran towards him as Blackie and WASP walked off saying "job done". 


Nikki saw that the wound was real and started to cry out of anger. How could Blackie, his friend, do such! But 


the scene was already ending, so Tommy would be treated. 
"What? Mercutio was wounded?!" Robbin ran too. 


"And the motherfucker doesn't have a scratch!" Tommy managed to say. "But it's also just a scratch. CALL 
THE PRODUCER! HE KNOWS HOW TO DEAL WITH ALL KINDS OF PROBLEMS!" 


"Be brave my friend. Everything will be fine." He held his twins hand near his chest. 


"It ain't too deep, nor too large..but it aches like hell! Damn! | feels like a paper cut! That obnoxious painful 
thingy! And it itches! But I've gotta a question? Have you turned into a stone or something, you dumbass?!" 


Tommy could manage to be comical even in his last scene. 
"You know. panicked. | could do worse.." 
Tommy put a hand in Nikki's face, leaving a trace of blood. 


"My sweet-hearted friend. Always like that. Will you ever change? If yes, please, don't ever do so." Tommy 
caressed his face. 


"BENVOLIO! YOU SLEEPY-ASS! HELP ME OUTTA HERE TO SOME MOTHERFUCKING HOUSE! BECAUSE I'M 
STRANDED HERE AND THIS CUT, EVEN BEING SMALL, ACHES LIKE THE DEVIL'S TRIDENT!" Tommy yelled 


They exit and Nikki is left on stage alone 


"There goes my moribund friend. Hurt by my relative. IT'S BEEN JUST AN HOUR THAT WE TURNED OUT TO BE 
RELATIVES! Oh sweet Juliet, you really turned me into a fag!" Nikki concluded to himself. 


Robbin comes back. 
"What do you want, lil devill?" Nikki darted, 
"Its Mercutio. He's gone. Went." Robbin came fake-crying and was cut by a.. 


"Down to hell. He always told me that he preferred hell's parties than heaven's duties. Rest in peace, poor soul" 


Nikki cut 

Blackie came back. 

"Bastard! Poor Mercutio didn't deserve death! You hate ME for some apparent reason. Not him!" As Nikki said, 
Blackie nodded mouthering that he was innocent. "Well, but he awaits in hell's gates for one of us, and let's 
make his job easier by not delaying!" Nikki yelled. 

"Romeo, such a innocent child." 


And they fight, now with wooden swords again One actor wounded is already enough. 


Nikki hit the exact place where Blackie hurt Tommy and whispered "no. one. fusses around. with the terror 


twins." And with that, he has to fall to the ground. 


"Run, Romeo, run! If the Prince comes to know that it was you who killed Tybalt, you'll be sentenced to death! 
RUN YOU SON OF A BITCH!" Robbin shouted as Nikki tried to run. 


But Ozzy arrived on stage, catching him red handed..and faced, since the blood of his twin was still stained in 


his cheek. 


Backstage II 
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"Blah blah blah makeup! Blah blah blah boobs! Blah blah blah diamonds!" 

That is all Richie is able to hear from the lips of his long time crush. 

He always thought that he'd love to around her, that she was smart and witty, pretty with her sparkling blues 
He just drifts while talking to her! It ain't a dialogue, but a monologue! He loves to take long conversations 
about lyrics, rhythms, scales, poems..with someone as romantic as him, as passionate for music as 
him..someone who completes him... 

"Are you listening to me?! Hello?!" The blonde girl passes her palms in front of his eyes. 

"Sorry, dear. | just floated out a little." Richie comes back to planet Earth, but he'd rather be in another one.. 

"| HAVE A REAL PROBLEM HERE! MY MAN IS CHEATING ON ME WITH ANOTHER MAN!" 

"Y'know, they are really close. Maybe it aint even what you saw or heard!" Richie tries to calm the bitch down. 


"OF COURSE IT'S NOT JUST IT!" She begin again 


"Richie Sambora, Jon Bon Jovi, David Bryan, Tico Torres and Ozzy Osbourne. 5 minutes to go on stage." Says 
the girl on the speakers. 


"Ive gotta go now. Bye!" He gets up and goes to the main corridor. 
"AND WHO IS GOING TO LOOK AFTER MEv?!?!?!" She overreacts. 


"Hum. Blackie? He is your friend, right? He told you about everything. Now I've gotta go." With that, he leaves 
for good. 


On his way, Richard Sambora thinks about the things he has got in his chest today. He has had two peaks of 


emotion: he met his long time crush and..wait, what is he hearing? 


He stops and notices it comes from Nikki's room, but it doesn’t sound like Mötley Cruel It's 


sweet..emotional..its so..Jon. 
He puts all his efforts to hear. A song! But wait! 


"This Romeo is bleeding, but you can't see his blood 
It's nothing but some feelings 

That this old dog kicked up 

Its been raining since you left me 

Now I'm drowning in the flood 

You see I've always been a fighter 


But without you | give up 


Now | can't sing a love song 
Like the way it's meant to be 
Well, | guess I'm not that good anymore 


But baby, thats just me 


Yeah |, will love you, baby 
Always and I'll be there 


Forever and a day, always 


I'll be there, till the stars don't shine 
‘Til the heavens burst and the words don't rhyme 
| know when | die you'll be on my mind 


And I'll love you, always" 


He hears the guitar being put down as the last calls happens. Richie doesn't know how to react. Was he hurt 
by someone? Left behind for the one he loved? He doesn't know why, but his heart sank as he heard the song. 


Jon opens the door and looks amazingly beautiful with his lord robes. A rightful king! King of the loving hearts! 
And he is just poorly dressed in a rag dress, not even looking like a decent pair to such royalty. He can't help 

but admire the only one that has always been in his heart. If Jon finds out about his love for him, it probably 
will spoil the whole atmosphere of the band! So he covered his true self with fights over women that doesn't 
turn him on as well as a good talk about nothing in particular with the guy in front of him. 

"Hum.Richie. Its you." Jon looks down. 

"Hum, yeah. Are you okay?" He does the same, scratching the back of his neck. 


"| think so." 


Tommy comes out of the stage, injured on the side. He fixes his glares at Jon and then gives a cold look at 


Richie. 

"Jonny, my friend. | know I'm injured, but since my character died, I'll be here until the end now. If you need a 
shoulder to cry on, I'll be there for you. Every friend of Nikki is my friend, too. And | shall learn love you too!" 
He hugs Jon, taking care not to stain his clothes with blood 


They all know its just friendship. Tommy is Greek, of course he tends to kiss and hug too much, but the 
sentence "if you need a shoulder to cry on, I'll be there for you" hit Richie right in the heart. 


Tommy now is off in a search for the medical staff, but it's the blonde and brunette duo that actually needs 
it, after their hearts were shattered by fear and guilt. 


"Shall we go now.Richie?" There is a tear in his face as he says it facing the floor, not a single time actually 


looking at the boy-in-dress in front of him. 


He lifts Jon's chin passionately. He needs to see those blue orbs that got him lost since the first time he laid 
his own brown one at them, but what he finds is a sad and crying pair of baby blues crystals. 


Richie panics, but manages to wipe it out lovingly and caressing Jon's face. Maybe he should show how much 
he meant to him. How big was his devotion for him. How big was his..love for him. 


He grabs Jon's hand and caresses it with his thumb. 


"Yeah, my beloved husband, Mr Montague." 


Act Ill - Romeo is a little Runaway 
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Ozzy, Tico and David enter 
"Who was the motherfucker who disobeyed me?!" Ozzy proclaimed. 


"Well, several people actually. Tybalt killed Mercucio and was killed by Romeo. That's pretty much it" Robbin 


said. 

Nikki was trying to sneak out and mouthed that he was a traitor. 

‘COUSIN TYBALT! NOQQ00000!" David overreacted causing everyone to facepalm. 

"| want blood from the Montague. | demand red and hot Montague blood being shed!" He went on. 
"Shut up, Annoying lady. Who started the fuckery?" Ozzy demanded some order. 


"Aint it clear?! Tybalt of course! Romeo wanted to peace him out but failed miserably. That dude was 
enraged!" Robbin explained. 


"And where the fuck is Romeo now?" 

*hum-hum.he's a little ruuuuuuunaway! " Robbin sang that song that made everyone laugh for its convenience. 
Jon and Richie enter holding hands at the same time as he sang. 

"Okay then Romeo is a little runaway! Hahahaha" Jon quoted 

"Daddy's boy learned fast, all the things he couldnt say." Richie went on 

"Yeah. And things he couldn't do too! " Tico pointed. 

"Romeo was really fond of Mercucio, my Prince. And technically he collaborated to the law, since Tybalt's death 
was inevitable. He killed a man, after alll All Romeo did was avenging his friend and YOUR relative!" Jon pointed 


smartly. 


Richie got hold of his pair's arm and kissed his cheek. 


"My husband is so intelligent!" He said as his lips touched his skin. 
Jon looked at him, still hurt, and now puzzled. Then, he looked down again. 


"My decision is: Romeo will be expelled from Verona No bitching, please. Now everyone can go back to your 


fucking homes." Said Ozzy, as everyone exited. 

Vince enters. 

Oh, night! Won't you come already?! This night, it's our night! Our first together!" Vince said, in love. "But wait! 
Honeymoon night is when the couple..when they loose their...**gulp* virginty!" His conscience said hello. "Oh, 
dude! Here we go!" 

Michael enters. 

"Whadda want, now? Do you even have good news?" Vince said, tired of him. 

"Yeah, my miss!" He said, in s gay way and throwing some ropes at the stage. 

"What are those now? Did Romeo hang himself?" Said a demotivated Vince. 

"HE DIED! HE DIED! HE DIED! Oh such a sad night!" 

"What's the point on overreacting, mrs?! Just say: was it Romeo?" There was a certain worrying in his voice. 


"OH ROMEO! WHY, WHY WOULD YOU SUCH A THING?!?!2I" 


‘lm not going to stress with you again. Just tell me: is Romeo alive? If not, Ill take the poison already" Vince 


demanded, 
"| SAW WITH MY OWN EYES THAT INJURY! POOR DEAD THING!" 
Vince sighed. 


"lm going to take it, if not for Romeo, to not listen to more shit of yours!" He was holding the tiny glass now. 


As when he was about to drink it.. 
"AND TYBALT! POOR COUSIN TYBALT!" 


"Even better, three points towards drinking. Tybalt and Romeo are dead and you DON'T KNOW HOW TO TELL 
NEWS PROPERLY! Jesus Christ!" Vince was pissed. 


"Romeo dead?! | never told you such, my darling! He is banned for killing your cousin!" Michael bitched a little. 
"BUT HAVEN'T YOU JUST.Forget it." Vince wanted to argue, but it would just humbug the whole play. 
"Yeah, darling. Romeo shed the blood of noble Tybalt” 


"Oh God! | had to put such a demon in an angelic body? A damned Saint! Or my honorable villain! A serpent 
disquised as a flower!" Vince cursed Nikki from the bottom of his heart. 


"These men are all the same, my sweet! Men of tiny faith and..you know what | mean, hehe. And they are also 


liars and false!" Michael chit-chatted. 
"C'mon! Romeo is different! He's soooooo perfect! He should be crowned a prince of the universe!" 
"THAT'S HOW YOU DESCRIBE THE MURDERER OF YOUR COUSIN?!" Michael punched Vince's arm. 


"He's my man, bitch, back off! And the single thought of him expelled from Verona as the ‘murderer of Tybalt 


makes me cry!" Vince lays his arms on a Windows and cries. 
"Do you wanna go see your cousin's dead body?" Michael asked as if it was going to a ice cream shop. 


"Wtf?! And the tears now are for my husband's exile and on the exact day that we would get laid for the first 
time! Like that, I'm going to end up dying a virgin!" Everyone laughed at his priorities. 


"Okay okay, Red-hot;horny girl! I'll bring him here! He's hidden in Friar Lawrence's cellar. " Michael gave up. 


"REALLY! Thanks Mrs! And give it to him. A ring! And don't forget to say that it ain't the only ring that he'll 
have tonight!" Vince played a little, but somehow he was beginning to like all of this. 


Michael facepalmed. 

"You won this, Vince " as he went. 

They exit and both Dave and Nikki enter 

"You told you, blockhead, that you were marrying disaster!" Dave began. 
"What was the Prince's decision? For my fate?" Nikki seemed to be anxious. 
"It ain't good and it ain't bad, but you're screwed up, son!" 


"TELL ME ALREADY!" Nikki broke. 


"Respect the clergymen! Or | won't tell you! Spoiled child!" Dave gave him his back 
"C'mon Friar! I'm nervous! And not up to your games!" 


"SMILE! You were sentenced to death, but banishment from Veronal Let's cheer!" Dave said, catching his hand 


as starting to dance around. 
"But this means death anyway! My life lies here in Verona! | can't leave it all like this!" Nikki stopped. 


"The world is larger than you think, child. And it's better than death! You should be thankful" Dave looked 
straight into his eyes. 


"But its hell outside! With no love, there's no life! " fake tears were forming in his eyes. 


"Its because of that bleach blonde, ain't that, you horny motherfucker? You know that Tonight is THE NIGHT 


and you don't wanna miss it, huh?" Dave poked him, which created some laughter. 

"Mice, cats, dogs can see my pretty Juliet, but not Romeo! He is a bad influence! EVEN FLIES can sense those 
soft lips that still think that kissing is sinning. Being expelled from here means HELL, DEATH and TORTURE! " 
Nikki broke again. 

"Oh blockhead indeed! | think you deaf or something, huh? | didn't understand a word!" Dave sighed. 

"You're going to say how blessed | am for being expelled and not killed." 


"EXACTLY! Smartass boy! But | can lend you an armor called philosophy." Dave was being sarcastic. 


"Would philosophy make another Juliet or another Verona, or even rewrite the past or the final decision?" Nikki 


cut in. 

"No, but... 

"So it's of no use!" 

'| see that crazy ones also doesn't have ears!" Dave was getting mad. 


"Its because it ain't you that within one afternoon married, killed a man, saw a friend dying, run away from 


the guards, is still in love and now hiding in a chapel with a Friar giving me moral lessons!" Nikki darted. 
There was a knock on the door. 


"They are knocking. Go hide yourself, Romeo!" 


"No, I'll." Nikki's began but was interrupted. 


"Oh, you will, c'mon! Get up of this floor and hide this stubborn ass of your in my room. | don't wanna be 


arrested, too" 

Dave opens the door and Michael gets in 

"McExcuse me, I've got a message from Juliet to Mr. Romeo!" Michael entered without asking. 
"Ils that rag on the floor?" 

"My case is really alike. Oh, how we suffer because of these mad teens!" 

"Indeed!" 


"How's Juliet?! Is she mad because | killed blood so close to hers? Does she thinks l'm an assassin?!" Nikki cried 


out. 


"Look. She is defending you really hard, but she's crying for you and then screams because of Tybalt, and then 


for you and finally go back to being laid down, crying as obvious." 


"So I'm a disaster. It was better for me to die.." With that, Nikki get his sword out. Not the "actual" one, the 


scene material, to kill himself. 

"NO000000!" Michael and Dave scream in unison. 

"Dude, you aren't a man. The body is of a hooker and the tears of a woman. Or even theses manners are from 
wild animals, so you are a Queer Wild Hooker! But smile, you motherfucker! Your Juliet is alive and loves you 
so! You killed Tybalt, and then wanted suicide, which would consequently kill Juliet, too! Go live man! God handed 
you a second chance by not letting Tybalt end with youl Go climb up to her bedroom and make love to her 
until your lil friend get so sore that you can't even touch! But be careful with the sunrise, because you've 
gotta go to Mantua then" Dave said everything he wanted in one line. 


"Such wise advice!" Michael was amazed. 


"Oh, she also wanted me to hand you this and said that it wouldn't be the only ring that you'd get around a 
finger or sort of. Now I'm going because its getting late. Bye." Michael exit with that. 


Nikki laughs, but no one can deny that he blushed when the ring thing came on 
"| feel myself motivated now." Nikki said, with a ashamed smile. 


"So get out! Go get your girll I'll prepare things for tomorrow." Dave said 


"When | move to Mantua, I'll miss you so much, Friar." 
They exit, but Nikki returns, with Vince coming from the other side of the stage. 


Vince was distracted on purpose, and Nikki hugged him from behind, nibbling his ear. He spun in Nikki's arms, 


and was now facing him. 

"I knew you'd come!" He put his hands in his shoulders, but slides down to the chest. 

"| wouldn't leave my love in such important night!" Nikki said passionately. 

They inclined themselves for a loving kiss. This time, it wasn't soft or gentle, it was pure passion. Their hands 
exploring each other's curves and the lips, every little detail of each other. They had even forgotten that 
there was a crowd in front of them. Vince broke the kiss, resting his hands in his partner's chest and his 
forehead on Nikki's. 

"Please, Romeo, have me tonight. | beg you! Love me tonight!" He said, lustily. 

"It would be a pleasure" Nikki answered the same way. 


Nikki held Vince tightly and laid him on the bed that was there already for this purpose. 


The blonde found himself liking to have that Raven-haired bassist on top of him, kissing him slowly, when he 


wasn't, he was running his fingers through his hair. 
"This love is forever, ain't it?" The smaller one asked. 
| was going to ask if you thought the same?" Those green eyes were sparkling like two shining stars. 


Their intertwined fingers made them feel as if their rings could protect them from everything that night, it 


was just believing in the power of love. 


Act Ill - Too Young to Fall in Love 


Author's Notes: 
Could not adapt töö much, but here it is 


Tico, David and Mick enter. Even though the bed was removed, please, remember that they are making love in 


this scene. 


‘Oh, mr Paris. l'm so sorry that we couldn't talk with Juliet about the wedding! You know, her cousin's death 


hit her hard!" Said Tico 
"Owl" Vince moaned from out of the stage, remembering the crowd what was happening upstairs. 


"But | tell ya. It's late and she must be sleeping right now. If it weren't your visit, I'd be heading bed, too." Tico 
admitted as David clinged to his arm. 


Its not a good time to talk about weddings. And I'm heading home, too. Good night, you two, and send my 
regards to sweet Juliet." Mick followed the line properly. 


"IIl do such tomorrow morning! To know.. her feelings towards.. you!" David was becoming out of his 


concentration with Nikki's and Vince's fake moans. 


“Actually, my darling..Juliet always agreed with my decisions towards her future. She's a good girl after alll" 
Tico demanded. 


‘Oh..sleazy nasty girl! Swallow everything!" Nikki moaned and said in a sexy voice and Vince moaned harder. 
"So we've got an agreement?" Mick asked, already wanting to kill the duo behind the stage. 

"What day is today?" 

"Hum.Monday, sir?" Mick was confuse if it was for sure or just a line. 

"So..Wednesday is too soon. Thursday is a great day! Y'know, we're not going to invite too many people, since 
Tybalt died. We don't want anyone to notice that we don't have friends to attend to it and that we have no 
respect for the dead" Tico pointed out. "Is that okay for you?" 


Mick was enraged already. 


‘For me it's just fine. | want it to be Thursday already, so that THESE VOICES IN MY MIND COULD STOP!" 


Nikki and Vince laughed hard. 


"Okay, then. Good night, sir Paris! Its so late that some minutes more and we could say it's so soon! Hehe" Tico 
noticed. 


"Oh, that's too bad, love! Just because | wanted to have you tonight?!" David ran his hands on Tico's chest 
jokingly, by patting it hard. 


"And what's the problem with having me this morning?!" He put his arms around David so tight that he 
couldn't breathe 


"That's.. my man!" He managed to say as everyone exit. 


The bed is pushed towards the stage yet again, with our passionate couple on it. Vince has a nightgown on and 
Nikki wears his costume's pants, but no shirt on. Some said that it was the first tattooed Romeo that they 


had ever seen. 
They out a singing bird audio on the speakers. Nikki gets up and starts to dress himself. 


"Oh, lovel It ain't the..lark? Yeah, larkl, it's just the nightingale is always there singing the night away. And 
priving my sleep, commonly!" Vince began lovingly, holding Nikki from behind like a teenage girl would, but ended 
with blood in the eyes, towards the poor bird. 


"No, my darling. It the lark already. Can you see the sun rays cutting in and forming light streaks, killing the 
night away?! | must leave, and live, or stay, and die." Nikki grabbed his hand and kissed, still in the position that 


Vince molded. 


Vince pressed his face against the strong and muscular back of the bassist, holding with both hands onto his 


chest, simulating a weep. 


"It ain't the sunshine! | must be some goddamn meteor that was sent to light on your way to Mantua So 


please, stay a little morel" Vince said passionately, but in his own way. 


Nikki broke the embrace so that he could face Vince, but he held him near once again. Those not-so-tiny hands 
found home on the older guy's pectoral and he leaned his head, founding a good spot on the upper part of the 
chest, already near the shoulder. Nikki held his hands with one hand and the other laid on the curve of the 
blonde's back. He kissed Vince's forehead and rested his head on top of the blonde mane of locks. 


"That's it. Who cares if they kill me or if they ban me from here? | wanna be happy until my last breathe. If 
they ask me, I'll say that that ain't the sun, but a flying saucer that came to abduct us all, and that the lark 
was their spy, telling them my localization To leave would only cause me pain. Here comes the hard death. If 
Juliet wants so, no, it aint day yet" Nikki poetically made out the lines that went missing in his mind. 


Vince's eyes went wide and he pushed Nikki away from him, unfortunately for both. 

Its day already, motherfucker! Hurry up! It's the fucking lark! Out of tune and damned lark! Because it tears 
us apart so soon! As the whistle of hunting frighten the arimals. Go now! The light is growing even more 
intense!" Vince was fighting his wish to go back into that warm embrace, but he managed to do his part. 

‘lm still trying to find what's more frightening, light or darkness." Nikki was in the same state as Vince. 
Michael enters. 

"Miss! Your mom is coming this way! Please, be prudent! It's day already!" 


The lovers look at each other. 


"So run away at the window! Let there be light in this darkened room, as the life goes away.” Vince said opening 
imaginary windows. 


"Let there be light in a darkened room?! Good song title, ain't it" the Skid Row discussed among themselves. 
"lIl go soon, but first a last kiss." Nikki was all dressed now and ready to go. 


Vince ran towards him and held him tight as they kissed lovingly. They were running their fingers through 


each other's hair and making it as intense as the previous one, as if they were..falling for each other. 
Nikki broke the kiss, apologizing for such, and beginning his way down the lower part of the stage. 


"Are you gone already, my darling? My lover! My friend! | want new from you every hour, because each 


minute that goes by is like a hundred days. When we see each other again, I'l be an old lady." 

"Goodbye my sweetie! | will let you aware of every single moment of this torture!" 

"Do you believe we'll even see each other again?!" 

"Do not doubt that! All of this won't do nothing but let our moments to come even sweeter!" 

"My heart is anguish! Seeing you from here, you look pale and lifeless, like if you were in a fucking gravel" 
"And you think you look any different!? Its the anxiety that has drunk all our blood" 


With that, Nikki reaches the lower part, and both hadn't realized that they got all the lines right, except some 


not noticed adaptions on the last two ones. 


"Farewell, Juliet!" And Nikki exit. 


"Oh fortune! So blamed by men! Stop this shit and make time fly so that I'm with him again!" Vince was stil in 


his imaginary veranda. 

"My sweet daughter? Are you awake already?" Said David from behind the door. 
‘Mom? Is she up already, or hadn't she gone to sleep at all?" Vince asked himself. 
David entered. 

"Oh dear. Are you feeling better?" 

"Not at all, mom!" Vince began to cry again. 


"Do you want to wake your cousin Tybalt by shedding tears? First of all, that would be creepy, and second, a 
little pain is a sign for friendship, but too many tears is for weak spirit" David pointed out. 


"Let me cry my loss!" Vince begged. 


"| guess you're right, since the son of a bitch who did this is still alive and your cousin dead" David closed his 


fists. 
"Which son of a bitch?" Vince had to follow the lines. 
"Romeo, of course!" 


‘Oh, if | could lay my hands on him!" Vince tried to make it sound like hate, not lust. David began to sing, as 


well as everyone from Bon Jovi that was backstage, watching it. 

"l'Il send a drugged whiskey to Mantua, so strong that he'll find Tybalt as soon as he takes the first sip." 
Vince shivered. 

‘I'd prefer seeing him in front of me, to calm my heart down..dead of course.” Vince sighed, that was close. 
"lll see it later, but | have some good news." 

"Oh God, here we gol" Vince rolled his eyes. 


"Your father managed to find a husband to you, Count Paris. The wedding will be at St. Peter's church on 
Thursday. Happy?" David seemed overexcited. 


"Him?! Oh God, no! Look, | feel honored for all the great work, but everyone but count Paris! I'd rather marry 
that son of a bitch Romeo than a man that I've never seen in my whole fucking life! | haven't even been 
introduced in society!" Vince broke. 

"Language, girll And here comes your dad, to tell you everything all over again!" David yanked Vince's ear. 

"So what's the use of coming?!" Vince questioned under his voice. 


"Why so crying? Do you want to be an ocean? ls she aware of the news?" Tico entered 


"Yes, she feels grateful but she said she doesn't want to get married. I'd rather her to married her tomb, 


but." David completed. 
"Dude, that radical! " Vince said. 
‘Oh, dear. Why feeling grateful but not wanting the marriage?" 


| thank for all the job in searching for a guy, but | pass.l'm too young to fall in love." Vince said, rolling the 
eyes. 


"Oh-hoh! You ARE going to get married on Thursday at St. Peter's, or I'll drag you there! | found the kind 


Count Paris and you react this way!" Tico lost his temper, for the character, of course. 
Vince got down on his knees. 
"| beg you." 


"No way! Sleazy lil bitch! You bring this family disgrace!" Tico blamed, but you could see in his eyes that he 


didn't meant such. 
"Oh lord, protect her!" Michael began to pretend a prayer 


"And you too, shut up, faggot!" Tico darted "I only had one worrying: see Juliet married. And when | finally..l'm 
outa of this!" With that, he exits. 


"Even though your father was a little mad, | agree. You mean nothing anymore, do what you want." And David 


left. 
"What should | do, Mrs! | still have Romeo!" Vince said, out of himself. 
"But parish ain't nothing bad! Those blue eyes..makes Romeo looks like a rag doll!" 


"Go tell them that | went to friar's cellar and was absolved and that | accept this shitty wedding!" 


"Oh, | willl" And Michael exits too. 


"Go you too, mad oldie! The same mouth that helped me now talk shit of my man! As for me, I'll see if the 


friar can lend me some medicine, or I'll have to find death as an escape!" 


With that, Vince exits. 


Backstage il 


Author's Notes: 
Everything falls down, huh?! 


On both both sides of the stage, the crew (or crue) of actors watch the play eagerly, laughing and planning 
their next lines and how they are going to perform. On the right side, stand Jon, Ritchie, Nikki and Vince. 


Nikki looks at Vince with a devilish smile and whispers in his ear. 
"What Romeo and Juliet are doing right now?" 


Vince stops to think. What was their last scene, by the way? So many thoughts had raced through his head 
Today, and now this. 


"I think they are..Fucking! Nikki you're a genius!" 

Jon and Richie tilt their heads. And what's up with that? Leave them have their moment. 

But their thoughts are cut by a... 

"Oh! Romeo! oh!" Vince begin their little fun. 

Nikki, who is front of him, put his hands on Vince's waist in a quick movement, surprising him. 
‘Oh..OH! What the heck!" And then he squeezes "hum..ah!" 


Vince notices he's losing the contest. Then he puts a hand on Nikki's inner thighs. Those thighs that were 
hunting his dreams.. 


"Hum..**sighing®.Goddamnit Juliet! Morel" Nikki is surprised by such a move, prove that he even threw back 
his head, and then he keeps on with the game. 


This time, the bassist darted a knee between Vince's legs and wet-kissed his neck Vince starts to laugh 


nervously..and loud! 


"Hahahaha...Oh! Romeo! Hmmmmmrl.. Do me hard!" Vince manages to say, as he also tilts his head from 


pleasure. 


The singer takes one step forward, by opening his partner's shirt and placing those cold-to-death hands on his 


chest. But it doesn't end there! He begins to nibble and bite his collarbone and neck. 


"Hmmmm..sleazy nasty girl! Swallow everything!” He points at the saliva left on him, before breaking into 
laughter. 


Vince does what he was told and licked dry the area as Nikki opens his dress. After all, who goes to bed with a 
party dress!? And that soft.tanned skin... 


"Ouch! ...but it feels soooo good! Gimme morel" The zipper got stuck and it got on Vince's skin, but he manages 


to make a sex pun over it. 
Nikki then squeezes a spot on his neck that makes him immobilized and laughing like a retarded. 


"Tell me you love when | top you..tell me how you love to be dominated in bed." Nikki is still squeezing there. 


The older man gets hold off that spot and is surprised, because it took the blink of an eye for Vince to go 
from sweet retarded to horny bitch. He is now with a leg around Nikki's waist and pulling him near, connecting 


their lips in a flash. 


They only get to moan loudly inside each other's mouths. The emotion is so intense that their eyes are closed 
and it seems like they were alone..but ther weren't. 


Jon and Richie are embarrassed just at the sight of those two, but none of them make a single move in order 


to get away. 


Nikki breaks the kiss in need of air (asthma, remember?!). In this single kiss, they had already had tongue 
action, bites and other sleazy things. 


"Vinis better for us to stop. I'm getting turned on with our little shit" Nikki pants out in his shoulder. 


‘lm fine with that. I'm getting horny, too and | heard Mick screaming because of little game, so it means that 


our moment to get back there is coming." Vince agrees with him and all the heat vanishes in a heart beat. 
"Hum.are you guys done already?" Richie dares to ask politely 
Nikki and Vince blush. They didn't realize that they had a little crowd. 


"| guess, Sambora, why?" Nikki says, scratching the back of his neck. He is still mad because he knows what he 
did to his poor friend Jonny. 


"Because..." 


"the staff was asking when to bring the bed" Jon completes his friend's sentence, leaving a subtle love in the 


air. 


"Okay okay. They can bring it. Its because we got a little overexcited with our little game." Vince tries to 


explain himself. 

| wish | could get lost in a ‘game! with the one | love, too." Richie says, facing down 

It hits Jon like a blow. Just the thought of Heather and Richie makes him want to cry, so he looks down too. 
"The bed is here, so it's our time to get in there. See you soon!" Nikki waves to his friend. 


NNNNNNN NINN 


Alone, finally, Richie grabs Jon's hand and takes him to the nearest bench. Ah, if he could hold him for the 
rest of his days.. 


They sit there, muted, looking at the ground. Jon is a kid internally, so he begins to swing his legs, and so 
begins Riche. In less than a minute, they are playing some kind of "foot war". 


"Aha! Gotcha!" The brunette manages to get both of his friend's feet between his, locked, and shouted in 


amusement. 


The blonde is in shock The touch of his legs and feet on his is so sweet and delicate..and both of them look like 


Tiny dolls, like the ones they always saw in their grandma's house. 


"Hey, Jonny. What's the matter?" He lifts up his chin and see tears rolling down again. He panics and takes a 


handkerchief from his dress corset. 


"Don't cry, please. | hate seeing you like this! It makes me want to cry, too! And you're always the one who 


brings me up." He dries Jon's tears and pulls him close. 
The hug turns out to be really short in time. Jon distances from him, looking down 


"Was it something | said or done, Jonny?" He asks, a stubborn tear wanting to attempt suicide from all the 


tension in Richie's body. 
The blonde's weeping increases. He calms down just to say: 
"I know you love her..so go to her and never look back!" 


Richie is paralyzed. What did he do? He just lost his everything because of a dumb teenage crush! 


He holds both of Jon's hands and calms himself. It's the moment. He can't hold it to himself anymore. 
"Jon.is actually what | wanted to tell you..l lov." 
"WHAT'S HAPPENING IN HEREl?!?!212" Nikki appears from nowhere, spoiling Richie's plans. 


They get up to greet him, but he holds Jon in his strong embrace as he cries in his shoulder. Nikki places a 
kiss on the top of his head and whispers 


Ill be there for you, honey." 


Richie feels like he doesn't fit in this conversation anymore, so he leaves to his room. There, he drinks and 


cries a lot. Finally, he sees some paper and a pen 
"| guess this time you're really leaving." 


vunnu 


Nikki helps Jon to bed. He's too tired of crying, so he thought it'd be nice to take a nap. They go to his room 


and the raven-haired bassist waves him a good sleep. 
Beside his room, it was Richie's. He hears music so he peeks 
"Come in, Sixx" 

He enters, shyly. 

"Is Jon okay?" He takes a chug in his vodka. 

"You hurt him badly" Nikki admits. 

‘If only | could resist the will to help a crying lady." 

"Wait. This | didn't know!" 


So he tells the whole story, about him kissing Tommy and how SHE flirted with him as he tried to get away to 


see Jon. 
"Who told her that!?" 


"Blackie." 


Nikki's mind is putting the pieces together, but his heart is an obstacle, and its written on his face. 
"Go tell your feelings to him. Or you'll end up like me." Richie says, encouraging him. 


NNNNNNNN NNN 


As Vince comes out of the stage, Nikki is standing there, nervous as hell. 
"Hullo, Sixx! What's the matter, huh!?" 

Ive gotta tell you something, Vin..." He starts playing with his hair. 
"Don't hesitate! Say it already!" He is all cheerful 

"I love you." Nikki spits it off, looking in his eyes. 

"Oh, Sixx..." Vince's face isn't one of the happiest. 


"| know, it's difficult to understand. But | really fell for you, and after these scenes there..it made it even more 


difficult to hide" 


"The problem is that | love Mick. So.l'm sorry" he sighs and pats his friend's shoulder and goes to his room, 


leaving him there, as tears fall to the ground. 


Act N - The Bride is Dead 


Author's Notes: 
| know..l'm delayed with it. Sorry. 


Enter Dave and Mick at the Friar's cellar 

"But Thursday is too soon, my son! Don't you want to live a little longer?" Dave asked 

"Ht was my Father-in-law who decided it, and you know. don't wanna confront him!" Mick said frightened. 
"But hadn't you just said that you don't know what your damsel decided? This stinks like trouble.” 


"Well, she has been crying for Tybalt and her father said that it can help, and I'd do anything to please her! 
That's why the wedding is so soon, for her to cheer up!" Mick made it from his heart. 


"You wouldn't want to know why so many tears were shed in this play so far, darling.” Dave murmured. "But 


here she comes!" 
Vince enters, looking down 


‘I'm so happy to be with you here, my wife and owner!" Mick held Vince's hand and looked straight into his 


eyes. 
"I can only say these things when we get married, blockhead!" There were..tears in Vince's eyes. 
"This ‘when’ is next Thursday." 

"We shall see.." 

Tension grew between the actual lovers. 

"Great saying, by the way, Juliet" Dave broke the ice. 

"Came here to confess, my love?" Said Mick 


"Telling you what the hell | am doing here is already confessing..but to you, not to him!" It could be noticed 


that something was wrong with him. 

"Don't forget to tell him how much you love me" 

"HAHA! So there'll be no confessions! But I'll try.." Vince broke. 

‘Look at such sad eyes and in this pretty face, flooded with tears!" 

Vince laughed. 

"Now you went too far. Pretty face? Really? Tears wanted to commit suicide but being in it!" 
"You offended it even more now" 

"And who the hell cares. It ain't no lie!" 

Mick cupped his face. 

"This face is now mine, so don't lie about it!" 

"HAHA! Mine it ain't, but yours.l've still got doubts. Friar, do you want me to come later?" 
"What.. Dude! | almost slept here! No need, I've got time now, but this asshole has to leave." 


"| won't spoil your time, and Juliet, thursday morning I'll make a smile grow again in your face. For now, just 


this tiny kiss." Mick send a kiss to Vince, who almost puked. 

Mick exits. 

"CLOSE THIS MOTHERFUCKING DOOR RIGHT NOW, FRIARIII! And come cry with me for such a tragedy!" 

"L came to know about your wedding to Mr. Douche there! Without the right of postponing it!" 

‘| want some advice from you. You know who owns my heart, you know that I'll always be.Romeo's! And if 
there's no way out of this, this blade has its lessions laught on how to free me from this shit!" Vince pulled 


out his own switchblade. 


"ARE YOU CRAZY, MY SWEET DAUGHTER! However..if you've got the courage of commiting suicide.why not 
faking it?! There's still hope, Juliet!" Dave took the blade away from his hands. 


"You can ask me anything, be in a Bon Jovi concert, be Def Leppard's roadie, or even a member of 
Poison.anything! If my image of wife of my beloved husband say intact..That's what matters to me" Vince was 


acting strange. 


Dave had a little bottle in hands and handed it to Vince. 

"Go home and tell everyone that you're happy to marry that douchebag. In the still of the night.COVERDALE, 
DON'T EVEN THINK ABOUT SINGING!..you'll drink it. Without that tattle-tale in the room, have you heard?! This 
drug is like heroin, itll dumb you and then, next morning, you'll be alive, but pale and with no heartbeat. They'll 
probably be dumb enough to put you in display on the Capulet grave and that's when Romeo, being aware of 
all of it by my letter, will come after 24 hours of effect and take you away to Mantua. Am | a genius or 
not?" 

"This plan is too confuse. Itll end up in a cock up." Vince got lost in the explanation. 

"BUT if your feminine freaks and little shits prive you from doing." 

Vince went angry and took the tiny bottle away from his hands. 

"Gimme this crap and you'll see who's the fearful lady!" 

"Now I'm gonna write Romeo about it!" 

"And once again, love triumphs! Good bye, sweet friar.” 

They both exit 

Tico, David Bryan and Michael enter, alongside some WASP. members. 

"You, go invite this people, and you there, hire twenty cooks!" Tico ordered to two Wasps. 

"Do not invite the ones that doesn't lick the fingers!" A third shouted. 


"And why should | pay attention to this?!" Said Tico. 


"Have you ever seen anyone with the hands covered in a delicious sauce that doesn't do such? They are 


psychos! You can never trust them!" 


"And you stopped me to tell this? At least come up with new things! If you see, everyone | trust lick the 
fingers!" Tico said. "Now, go!" 


"There's too many things that is going to lack. And Juliet is really at the Friars?" Tico kept on, in an 


accelearted mind. 


"yep" Said Michael. 


"Maybe he could get something inside that blockhead!" 
"And here she comes, all glad from confession!" 
Vince enters. 


"And how are thing, blockhead? Where have you been singing and talking to animals like in a Disney movie?" Tico 


asked. 

"Today | learned that it was a sin to disobey you..cough cough not that much cough.. and that i had to 
apologize, so here | am, apologizing. From now on, I'll.try..to have you as my complete guide" Vince had crossed 
fingers behind his back. 

‘Servants! Go call Paris." 

“There's no need, daddy!" he cut him off. "I saw him in the church and already said everything!" 


"And this Friar is a popstar, huh? Everyone knows him and adores him!" Tico was surprised. 


"Mrs, do you want to help me to prepare those whatchamacallits for the wedding?!" Vince said, out of the 
nothing. 


"WHAT?" Everyone said, not knowing what was that. 

"Just go upstairs, you two!" Tico ordered. Too ashamed in so little time. 

The two of them exit. 

"This won't be due until tomorrow.." David said, prophetically. 

"Can you NOT curse everything?! It'll be just fine, just help her with those tiny things as | work all night 
arranging the main things, okay." Tico held him close, like a real couple would, but then he squeezed David's 
butt and they exit running and laughing. 

Enter Vince and Michael. 

"These ones looks like trash, dude! Ah! Who'd say that choosing these thingys is sooooo exhausting! Could you 
let me alone this night, Mrs.? | need to pray for Heaven's to smile upon my situation, ‘cause you know | ain't no 
saint hehe!" Said Vince, all in one line. 


Enter David Bryan 


"Fuck..."Vince murmured. 


"Need any help here? You are really busy" David almost laughed because they were doing nothing. 


"Not at all, we've decided everything already. Woosh! We're tired! Since you're going to work all night, can Mrs. 
sleep in your bed? Say yeah Mommy!" Vince did that doggy face. 


"Yeah, Juliet, she can. So good night you two" David rolled his eyes. 

They exit, leaving just Vince on stage. He sat on the bed. 

"Okay you little shitty drug. It's better you to work. |. dont want to marry him! And if you don't work, my 
little fellow here will do your job." Vince put a stilleto knife beside the bed. "What if | don't wake up? Well, | 
won't have to cope with this world's shit. What if | wake up and Romeo isn't there? I'll hunt him down. What if 
they close my tomb?! What if there are ghosts in that shit!?!?llll have to use my great-grandie's as a bat to 
beat those hellish creatures! Its for you, Tybalt, that | do this shit, but its for you Romeo..that l'm eaging to 
live a freelife!" 

Vince made out those words and drank, falling onto the bed as if sleeping. 

Michael enters 

"Juliety dear! Time to wake up! Hey, honey! Do you wanna be late on the wedding day?!?!?! You sleep like a log, 
HEEEEELP!" Michael screamed his lungs off. 

"What the fuck is happening in here?!?l?!" David entered already shouting. 

‘Oh..whatta sad day!" 

"What happened?" 

"OH SAD SAD DAY!" 

"WHAT THE HECK HAPPENED?!" 


David went to cheek on Vince. 


"JULIET! MY ONLY DAUGHTER! C'mon! Movel Or let me die with youl" David could remember his lines, but 


overreacted comically. 
"What a shame! Bring Juliet already! Paris is here!" Tico also broke in the room. 


" The Bride is Dead!" Michael screamed. 


"Dead! Deadl! DEAD!!!" David went along with Michael. 


"Lemme see. Pale..cold. The lips already parted. Long lost is her breath of life, leaving me speechless!" Tico also 
joined the two. 


Dave enters with Mick and WASP. dressed as classical musicians. 
"Is everything ready for the big day?!?!?l" He said singing. 


"Yeah, to go to the church and never coming back." then Tico said to Mick "My son, death took your bride. My 


heir and with her | want to go, because my happiness also died!" 


‘| wanted so much this to happen, and now this.." Mick wasn't lying when he said that he wanted the wedding 
to happen. 


"Such a torturous way here, with only one, loved kid, that is being taken away from us in such a tragic way |" 


They were doing this scene pretty great. 

"Sad day! Such a dark day! Oh my! Sad sad day!" Michael was still saying this, since the discover. 

‘lm broken to pieces. My love.lying there.lifeless" Mick said. 

"my beloved daughter and my will of life.both dead and sepulted" Tico pretended a weep. 

"C'mon, my complaining fellows! The dead girl wouldn't this messy circus! What is done is done! Dont challenge 
Heavens, it was God's will. And another thing: Dudes, she went to heaven. She was a virgin, wasn't she?" Dave 
appeared and put an end to the perfect scene. 


Everyone coughed at his retorical question. 


"Well, the arrangements for the wedding will be used for the funeral. Even the musicians. So let's get the work 
done." Tico recomposed himself and said. 


"Ill take the body to the tomb. But I'll help with the other things first" Said Dave. 
They all exit, except the musicians. 

"Rich people such, right?" 

"Yeah indeed" 


"We rehearsed all nupcial marches and themes..and now they want other songs!" 


"At least we're being paid!" 


"True..Musicians suffer!" 


Act V - The Girl with Golden Eyes 


Author's Notes: 
FOR LEMMY'S SAKE! PAY ATTENTION TO THE REFERENCES. MAKE CAP PROUD! 


Backstage: “nen ene 
"Hum..Dave, don't stop! Ah!" A voice could be heard from Dave's room. 
"Why would |, my love." He said, kissing those lips. 


For those who didn't catch at first, Mr. Edward Lodewijk van Halen had sneaked out of his seat and into his 
love's room..and pants. They were making love against a wall and trying not to be soooo loud. Eddie had his legs 
around Dave's waist and was clawing his singer's back This guy was burying his face in that chocolate- 
coloured mane and biting that seductive neck They were having their Romeo and Juliet moment, since it wasn't 


that accepted by Alex, and they were afraid that he'd show up at any second. Oops, speaking of him.. 


The door was opened and the smaller man hid himself in the blonde locks. He knew it was his brother that had 
appeared out of the nothing. And by the way he spoke, he was mad. 


"EDWARD! | KNOW IT'S YOU! YOU TWO EITHER STOP WITH THIS LITTLE ROMANCE OF YOURS OR I'LL SHUT THIS 
PARTY DOWN!" 


The same anger that he had come, he took with him. The lovers were shocked, but they must do something to 
stay together..and what's better than invading the play? 


Nikki enters. 


"Oh dreams! | still have hope on Lord above, but these dreams about my love finding me dead at her feet is 
haunting me like helll Well, at least she kissed me and | was back to life, being king due to happiness of having 
her..if love in hell is this good, | keep myself imagining loving her in heaven " Nikki had a sad voice when talking 


about how it would be loving Juliet: 
Alex enters, stomping. 
Balthazar. guess. Do you bring me Verona news? If you hand me a news paper you know where I'll push it in 


you. | mean, how are things with Friar? And dad? Mom? And my sweet Juliet?" Nikki didn't know which 
character was he playing, and neither did him. He wanted to spoil the whole play, but Nikki kept it going. 


"She's doing great. In Lord's greatness. She's sleeping in the family's tomb and doing way finer than anyone on 
Earth, actually. | wanted to go in her place because what | saw is too much for me.but | still work bringing 


news." Alex felt the need to be sarcastic, leaving his friend puzzled. 


"So it's like that, huh?! Everything is going just fine and then .. Boom! Life screws with you! | know where | live, 
bring me paper, paint and some horses. I'll get out of this place tonight!" Nikki orders. 


"I know, right? | think everything is just fine, and then you find your brother and your best friend fucking! 
Everyone turns pale with shock with that, foreseeing disasters. But you've gotta stick to your guns and be 
patient." Alex confessed, and Nikki is lost completely now. 


"It was a hot blondie, at least, wasn't it? Just like the one sitting on a bench backstage." Nikki thought that he 
was talking about Heather. "Anyway, do you have any letter from our clergyman?" He put the play in order 


again. 
"No, not at all" Alex said for both sentences. 


"So I'm really going home sweet home now. Go get me some horses" Nikki pointed at the exit and Alex did so, 


stomping again. Tommy began to sing home sweet home in the backstage. 


"Oh Juliet, I'll be with tonight. It's funny how fate breaks into our plans and dreams, bringing disgrace. | 
remember seeing an apothecary on the way here, so miserable and with a hard-working face, Separating 
herbs. There was everything in that store. Turtles, stuffed crocodiles, seeds.herb. And then | thought that if 
someone needed a fatal poison that is prohibited by law under death penalty, that's the guy from which this 
dude would by it. If | was smart, I'd have noticed that the "dude" was mel" Nikki had the face of who had 
something plotted. 


Alec John Such finally enters. 


"Why so sad and looking at me so straight?" He had been rehearsing for ages on how to appear and talk like a 


mad scientist. 

"| see you're as poor as heck, so take these 40 bucks or something, and bring me a bottle of such fatal poison 
that the motherfucker who wanted to end with his shitty life would have it done in seconds, as fast as an 
Ozzy's sentence!" 

"But you know it's prohibited under death penalty for who sells it AND own it, dontcha?" 


"Would you mind dying?" 


"Not a single bit" 


"Me neither, so give me this Devil's Elixir." 


"Drink it and even being as strong and full of energy as a live wire, in a split second it will knock you dead, kid" 
Alec blinked as he could make all the mentions he wanted. Nikki blinked and they were in a lyric hyper inside, 
but had to refrain themselves. 


"That's gold that you have here, even the colour is gold. The girl with golden eyes. The one responsible for so 
many crimes and deaths around the world, shall set me free and at the same time, lock myself forever with 
Juliet. As for you Mr..eat a little and gain weight, you're too skinny." Nikki was observing the tiny bottle in 


admiration, as if it was a long lost friend. 
Both of them exit. 

Eddie enters, dressed as a Franciscan Friar. 
"My holy friend! Hello!" Said he. 

Dave enters. 


"That must be Friar John, coming from Mantua. Say my beloved friend, what has Romeo said? Or wrote, if its 
the case, hand me the letter!" Dave was euphoric. He hugged Eddie in a welcome way..but not quite. 


"| tried to find another one from our order to travel with me to Mantua, but since we walk barefoot and with 
humble clothes, they thought that we had been to a sick town. Y'know, the Great Pest." Eddie said the exact 


lines. 
"Yeah, | know him pretty well. But who handed the letter to Romeo?" Dave thought that the pest was Alex. 


"I tried to find someone to hand it to him, but they are all scared to death of this pest. Here's it again" Eddie 
handed it back and Dave touched his hand, long enough to make him blush. 


"Oh unlucky day! For my own fellows this highly important piece of paper wasn't delivered and the 


consequences of that can be deadly. Go find me an crowbar and meet me in the tomb, Friar John!" Dave was 


acting pretty well 


"Consider that done, Friar Lawrence!" With that, Eddie exits. 


"And now I'll have to wake our beautiful Juliet without Romeo, and it's in 3 hours. She will be lost in what 


happened and be sad for that. I'll write to Mantua again and see if works. Poor Juliet, an alive cadaver!" 


Dave exits. 


Act V - Heaven isn't too far away..or is it? 


Author's Notes: 
l'm trying tö make it lénger..But failing. 


Mick and Chris Holmes (a WASP. as a servant), as well as Vince and Blackie laid in a beds again, enter. 
"Gimme that torch and stay laid to the ground. No, better extinguish this fire. | don't wanna be seen. Gimme 
these flowers too, and if someone arrives, whistle hard. Understood?" Mick tried to be cordial, but the lines 


weren't helping 


"l'm a lil afraid I'm in a cemetery, after alll What if...yahl | can't even imagine!" Chris acted like a scared little 


girl and exit. 

Mick went near Vince and put the flowers around his body. 

‘lm putting flowers around your body, my dear, hoping that someday, flowers grow out of our deadly love, 
watered by my bitter tears and having their roots on the cold stone of your tomb." He brushed his hands 
through Vince's hair. 


And then, there was the whistle. 


"And the boy alerts me. Whose unholy and filthy feet touch the sacred grave in which a cult of pure love is 
being held? I'll hide in the dark of the night and see." Mick was spoiling the scene by saying correctly. 


Nikki and Alex enter. 


"Pass me that motherfucking crow and the hoe! And take this letter and hand it to mom and dad. Now listen 
up: do not go spying what I'm doing down there. It's simply seeing my dead wife's face and above all, taking that 
ring from her finger. She married another man, so | have better plans for it. But if you THINK about going 
there, say bye bye to your knuckles and bones, because I'll break them all and hide in this fucking cemetery! 
And you know I'm a mad bastard now. So get out of my sight" Nikki was mad, but above all, sad. 


"Yeah yeah, sir. No need of such hehe. I'm going already." Alex was afraid of Nikki. Even his irises turned red. 


"You're proving your friendship and integrity doing this. And now take this bag of money and live well.” Nikki 
handed the bag and went in the tomb. 


"Well.it's all too strange. I'm gonna hide in here." Alex said and hid behind the curtains of the stage. 


Nikki headed to Vince and said. 


"Oh death, you full of the best on earth, but even since I'm here to offer you a little more of food" He was 
cupping Vince's face. 


"MONTAGUE! Weren't you banished!? And now you're back for more villainous acts, like your plans upon my 
lovers body?! | shall arrest you. You already killed Tybalt and now were going to commit another crime! You 
must diel" Mick came out of his place and held his sword towards Nikki. The non-harmful one, of course. 
"Ah-hah! Do you want a candy for your true answer?! Of course | must die! | wanna die! | came here all 
armed against myself! Dude, just let these corpses send you shivers and prive a bastard from dying with one 
more crime as a load to carry to the other sidel" Nikki began sarcastic and then, he seemed to have no 
strength in his muscles, not even to stand upright. 


| won't attend to your pleads. You are a public enemy here, and I'm arresting you." Mick barked. 


"Okay okay. God will have to deal with another sin of mine. Defend yourself, because heavens are witnesses of 


my will of letting you live." Nikki held out his sword and attacked Mick, that defended. 

They started a sword battle that could put Jedi to shame, and then Mick whispered in Nikki's ear. 

"| love Vince and he's mine. Back off." 

And on the next hit, he answered. 

"I know, motherfucker. Why do you think I'd want to kill myself for?" 

And as he finished his sentence, Mick was paralyzed. He really meant all of it. Since the real beginning of the 
play, it wasn't Romeo Montague, but Nikki Sixx. His real feelings were there, his hearts was like an open book, 
for the whole crowd to read. 

And since the opponent wasn't reacting, Nikki attacked him, but theatrically, beneath the arm pit. 


Chris, who was also hid, went out to call the guards. 


"You killed me Romeo. If you are compassionate, lay my body beside Juliet's." He was in Nikki's arms and faked 


a death. 


"IIl do it. Look at his features, he reminds me so much of Mercutio..well, dumbass, they were relatives. And 
now | remember, my servant telling me that Juliet and Paris were going to be married. Or | was just 
allucinating when | thought about my sweet Juliet. So beautiful and stunning, in this light room just for your 
sweetness. However, Paris deserves not his place by Juliet, but to be in his own spotlight, in this tomb. He 
proved to be a man in his last breaths, and this makes me perplex, who bastards can evolute so fast. But here 


you are, my friend. Rest in peace, you whose name is also in the book of torments." Nikki carried Mick in his 
arms and put him in a "bed" near Vince's. 


"But as for you, my love, death took you the honey of the sweetness of your breath, but it wasn't so cruel, 
as your beauty stays intact. Oh, these rosy lips and cheeks." Nikki caressed his face and ran his thumb on his 
lips. 


"And Tybalt is still here, covered in this cloth stained with blood. What more can | do, than with the same hand 
that took your youth away, take your enemy's. Oh, beloved cousin, accept my apologies." Nikki kissed Blackie's 
forehead, sending him to seventh heaven. 


He went back to Vince. 


"It seems that death fell in love with you wants to keep you as its lover, because it kept you as astonishing as 
ever. As a jealous husband that you know | am, I'll stay here with you, for all the eternity, letting this filthy 
meat and blood sack behind and following you to the stars above." He climbed on his bed, tears were already 


falling from his eyes" 


"Eyes, take a good look. That's the last" He fixed his eyes on Vince, tears kept rolling. He wanted so much to 
see him now. 


"Arms, bid a farewell, giving a tight hug." He laid down upon Vince and held him. He felt something wrong with 
him, and this wasn't going to end up well. 


"Lips, door for those lacking breaths, seal this pact for the eternity with the almighty death." And he 
connected their lips. Nikki was anxious, as if saying a real goodbye. Vince was somewhat afraid that this was 
actually the last time they would see each other, and couldn't help but reply to the kiss. At that moment, 


everything was clear. 
Nikki climbed off his bed. 


"C'mon, my guide of fucking bitter and repugnant tastel" He raised that tiny bottle. "Oh, unstable rider, that 
put nails and pins on his own road while on a race with such a strong opponent, just jinx the engine already, the 
ride wasn't that easy as Peter Fonda pictures. It's for my love, that | drink this shit!" And Nikki swallowed the 


whole content. "Fuck, it's as strong as the apothecary sa." He collapsed on the floor. 


Act V - To be with you in Heaven 


Author's Notes: 
DO NOT PANIC! THERE ARE TWO MORE BACKSTAGE CHAPTERS! 


Dave enters with a lantern, a crow and a hoe. 


"San Francisco, please help me hehe. Got it? l'm a Franciscan.San Francisco..ch, forget it. I'm already tired of 


kicking skulls on my way herel" He heard a crack. "Whose corpse is still alive?" 


‘Its me, holy man. A friend that knows you pretty well." Alex got out and Dave shocked. But even so, he 


walked to the drummer and made a cross with his hand. 

"Bless you, my son! But now.is that torch lighting the sight of those eyeless skulls or is it just me?" 
"No, friar. My lord is in there, who is so fond of you." 

"Who? Your brother?" Dave teased. 

"No, idiot. Romeo" 

"Ah..okay. How long has he been there?" Dave was happy that his teasing worked 

"Half an hour" 

"So let's get him back!" 


"| can't. He swore that he would break me as if | was a Lego man, and he thinks I'm gone” Alex had fear in his 
face as he remembered of Nikki's words. 


"So I'm going alone, afraid of what l'm going to meet there...” 
"| slept and dreamed that Romeo had battled someone and killed him. You better check it out." 


"Romeo, you sleazy boy! Oh, there's blood scattered around the floor..and swords. God, they don't have respect 


for the dead anymore?!" Dave said as he entered the tomb. 


"ROMEO! Oh God! You're really paler than normality, and | ain't joking. Who's also there? What?! Paris! Covered 
in blood! What a harsh moment! And Juliet is waking up." 


Vince gets up, shy tears rolling from his eyes. 

"Hello, my good friar. Where am |? And where is my..beloved husband?" Vince sobbed. 

"Listen attentively. Let's get out of this death nest. Romeo is dead at your feet, and so is Paris. Ill take you to 
a convent and turn you into a nun, but first we MUST get out of here, the guards are coming!" Dave seemed 
really anxious. 

Vince, as he heard that Romeo was dead, got down beside him. 

"You can get out. | won't leave here! Never!" 


And Dave exits. 


Vince ran his hand in Nikki's face and noticed that it was too cold and slightly put his index finger on his neck. 
No heartbeat. He panicked. 


"NO! NO! NO! NOOO! You can't be dead! Not now! Not now that we were going to together!" Vince cried on his 
chest and noticed the bottle on his hand. 


"What do we have here? A bottle of.. PURE HEROIN! You overdosed on this poisonous substance! " There was 
no acting now. It was life imitating art. Pure coincidence that it could pass as a line. Nikki had actually killed 


himself because of Vince's love. 
Vince tried to drink the content. 


"You selfish bastards! As always hehe. Not a single drop to take me with you! But maybe there's some left is 
these lips, that could take me into a deadly sleep with you. To be with you in heaven" A crying Vince said as 
caressing those pale and lifeless lips and as he lowered to kiss him, he whispered the most powerful sentence 


in the whole creation. 
"| love you, Nikki. | love you!” 


And he kissed the dry mouth of his lover as his tears watered his pale face. In the middle of the action, he 


could swear he heard a gasp coming from the dead. 


"Your whole body is cold, but incredibly, your lips are so warm..as always.’ He chuckled amidst tears, 


remembering all those kisses they had shared that day. 
‘C'mon boy. Show me the way" a guard could be heard. 


"The guards! | must hurry up. Oh-hoh, hello, dagger! Be welcome!" He took the switchblade knife from his belt. 
"Oh blade, my find your sheath in my chest, and be quiet there and let me die." As he was going to attack his 


left side, a hand disarmed the weapon and he laid on top of Nikki, harmless. This was Juliet's death, but Vince 


was still alone, heartbroken. 

He cried on his chest so much that his clothes were wet. He, during the Act IV, had been thinking about Nikki's 
feelings and he found out that he also loved him. As much as Juliet loved Romeo, but he was afraid of the 
whole situation and he had hoped that he could talk to him after the play, but there was no time left. Nikki's 
heart was so broken that he decided to do the same as Romeo, and now he couldn't hear Vince's love 


confession. But even since, he tried once more. 


"| love you so much, Nikki! If only you could listen to me now, you'd know that I'm going to break up with 


Mick. because of my love for you." He held his shirt tight in his hand. 
"lcan, Vince. can." He heard Nikki's voice and he looked up slightly, since he's supposed to be dead, 
"Hi." He said, a little dizzy from the recent overdose, smiling a weak, but true smile. 


Vince had never been so happy in his life. His prayers were heard and Nikki was brought back to life! But as he 


was going to say something.. 


"What a fuckery happened early in the morning, huh? To wake me up." Ozzy said, looking down on them. Dave, 
Chris and Alex were being held in place by WASP dressed as guards. 


Tico and David enter. 

"What | happening in here? There are screams all over the town!" Tico said. 

"Indeed! Some scream Romeo, others Juliet, or Paris..all in the streets!" David complemente. 

"What horror is this, that shocks us like fuck?" Ozzy asked. 

"Paris is killed, Romeo is dead and the previously dead Juliet it warm and once again dead" A WASP said. 
"Investigate who's the bastard who started this." Ozzy demanded. 

"We also found this friar and Romeo's servant carrying object to break into the tomb" another WASP said. 


"See, my wife, our daughter: bleeding! That dumb knife came from a party high and could find its empty home 


in Montague's side and was badly place on her chest" Tico said, emotionally even though it was a joke. 


"Poor me. This deadly atmosphere is like a call from my age towards the tomb." David said, playing with his 


hair. 


Jon enters and Ozzy removes a paper from his pocket. He can, he's Ozzy. 


"Woke up earlier to see your son falling, Montague?" 


‘Oh, I'm afraid of what destiny has held to me. My beloved wife died tonight, she couldn't live with Romeo's 


exile.." Jon was looking down and really sleepy. 
"Take a look and see" Ozzy said. 


Jon could notice Nikki's overdosed body. He was alive, but the drug was still in his veins, and the blonde 
shocked. 


"What a nasty habit! The parent burying a kid!" Jon was really worried about Nikki. 


"McExcuse here! Of all the ones present here, I'm the guiltiest. However, | was the one who could help least" 


Dave began. 
"Go onl"Ozzy ordered. 


"So lets begin with this crap! Romeo and Juliet were married, okay. MARRIED! | held the ceremony! And they 
were true to each other. The honeymoon was the day Tybalt died, and that's why Juliet cried so much. You 
forced her into marrying Paris and she came to me all in despair asking if | could do something for her NOT to 
marry him. And | did, | gave her that bad medicine that put her to sleep and sent a letter to Romeo. 
HOWEVER, my beloved Friar John couldn't reach Mantua, and he handed back the letter yesterday. When | 
came here today, found the two of them dead and | pleaded to Juliet for her to come with me to a convent 
just for shelter, and then I'd gather them again, but | had to take care with guards and when | turned back, 


she was already dead" Dave explained. 


"And as for me, | told him about Juliet's death and he came tonight and when we were already here, at the 


tomb, he swore he would kill me if | didn't hand this letter." Alex said and did what he was told. 
Ozzy took the letter. 


"And as for my master, he came to put flowers on her tomb, but a man came in and battled him to his death. 


But | heard he didn't want to kill Paris, but he had to." Chris said to. 

"It confirms what the friar said and tells about the poison he bought from an apothecary. See, Capulets and 
Montagues? What your fucking hate had done? | also lost two relatives!" Ozzy said, reading the paper and 
adequating. 


Tico took Jon's hand and placed a bag of money. 


"That's my daughter's marriage portion, brother Montague. And | can't ask any more but your acceptance." 


Tico said, smiling. 


"But | can give to you more. I'll order a golden statue of Juliet and while it's there, downtown, no one shall 


forget this love story." Jon said. 
"Romeo will also be the highlight of this town. They are nothing but victims of our hate." Tico said. 
Ozzy took his paper out of the pocket again. Took a step forward and began. 


"This morning brings and funereal peace, but go spread the acts of this day, and everyone is going to have on 


their memories the tragic story of Romeo and Juliet" 


The curtains closed and it was the end of the play. Here comes the backstage. 


Backstage IV 


Author's Notes: 
CALM DOWN, JOVIGIRLS! REMEMBER THAT | PROMISED A CHAPTER JUST FOR THEM! 


Vince tries to lift Nikki's unconscious body, but he proves to be too heavy for him. He, after so many failed 


tries, can carry the raven-haired man bridal style to backstage, but his arms can't hold on anymore. 
“TOMMY! HELP ME PLEASE!" He calls for help and he comes running. 


T-Bone can carry him as if he was a feather, and saying that addiction is making him loose too much weight. 


Bingo, Tommy! 


"He's out because of an overdose! His heart even stopped there on stage! He regained conscience for a 
moment, but | don't know if he'll." Vince begins to cry again, noticing that he might not pull it through. "AND 
ALL BECAUSE OF ME!" 


"THOMAS LEE BASS! So it's all true! Just like what Blackie told me!" Heather comes, yelling at him. 


"Woh-hol Calm down, hun! Lemme just." He tried to calm her, but she's already tip-top, smacking his face. He 
lays Nikki down on a bench and Vince immediately knells down beside him, holding his hand and crying. 


"YOU are a liar! You told me you had no affairs and that | was the only onel And then..YOU KISS NIKKI SIXX! 
AND NOW CARRIES HM BRIDAL STYLE!" 


Tommy is speechless. He doesn't know what angered him more: Blackie spying on them or his wife not knowing 
him well. 


"Heather, look here. You wanna hear me admitting it, don't you? Yes, | kissed him. Yes, | dated him back on the 
crazy days when we didn’t know a thing. But it's all over now. But what puzzles me even more is you. He came 
to me crying, not knowing what to do to his feelings and |, AS A PROUD GREEK-BORN MAN, kissed him. Don't 
you know that we kiss anybody for whatever reasonl? | was trying to calm him down! Haven't you noticed your 


husband manners? Or were you paying attention to other man?" Tommy breaks and she is left speechless. 
"You dated Nikki?!" Vince shouts. 
"Yeah, and | think nobody here knows about you and Mick!" Tommy says sarcastically. 


Everyone's jaws are dropped to the floor. 


Its about this that | want to talk to you, Mick." Vince looks down and then at Nikki's lying body. 

"I heard your confession on stage, Vin.the only question | make is: Why him? You were always fighting, and now 
this! He killed himself for your love, honey! | will never be up to this fellow, but, how this happened?!" Mick has 
a weight in his voice, but he was okay with all of this. He knows that it wasn't cheating and that his love will 


be safe in Nikki's hands, if he gets over the overdose. 


"Nikki taught me about Shakespeare, and | think that what happened was like in The Taming of the Shrew..it just 


happened! Its Uncle Shakes' magic spelll" Vince can't explain. 


"Don't care about me either, Vin. | didn't lay a finger on her yet, but I'm falling for a girl called Emi, so it ain't 
your fault that our relationship came apart." Mick tells, his eyes sparkled when he mentioned her. 


"BUT. still have something in mind. Why did you hand him the Heroin, Alec?!" 
Alec was looking at Richie's room, there is a marvellous song being played, and now he is put in the feud. 


"He just handed me and said that if | didn't give it to him, someone was going to die. | freaked out and did so." 
Everything is so easy on his mind. 


"WELL DONE, ALEC! IT WAS NIKKI THAT WAS GOING TO DIE! NOT YOU, DUMBASS! AND NOW HE'S BETWEEN THE 
TWO WORLDS!" David Bryan punched his shoulder playfully..not quite. 


"And from where have you two come from?!" Tico points to Eddie and Alex. 

"My fault!" Alex and Dave say, in unison. 

"Explain yourselves." Tico orders. 

| caught my baby brother hav.." Alex is cut by Dave correcting him. 

“making love, please." 

‘with Dave in his room! | told him | dont want him envolved with Dave! He's a lady's man and can break his 
heart, bring him diseases, making him crazy with his nights out.but there he was, against the wall, all opened 
to him!" Alex is nothing but worried about his beloved brother. 

"At out side, it was that he said he'd end our romance, and we needed to be together. We knew he was going 
to announce it to everyone, climbing on stage amidst the play! So | asked Eddie to do the same and be there 
with me." Dave defends their side. "Nikki was our heroe when he controlled Alex by putting him on the play." He 


confesses. 


"A real Romeo and Juliet." Vince mutters, looking at his passed out lover. 


"ll still about what am | doing with these two. | think better when we got home." Alex says, firmly. 
Blackie tries to run away from all the fuss, but Tommy catches him by the collar of his shirt. 

"Where do you think you are goin’, Mr. Steven Edward Duren?" Tommy says, giving goosebumps on Blackie. 
"What do you want from me?" He is afraid of that tall Greek man in front of him. 


"Explain why you did what you did.armed this plot against us all" He demands. Everyone is so anxious for his 


answers that they didn't notice that.. 
"Specially against poor Jon and Richie!" Nikki wakes up, but is still dizzy. 


Everyone cheers that he's still alive, in special Vince, who climbs on the bench and hugs him tight, as if he 
was going to die if he loosened the grip. 


"I love you, Nikki! | love youl I'm so happy that you're alive! You frightened me and everyone here! Don't ever 
do that!" Vince says, as tears of joy rolls down from his eyes. Nikki whipes out them and kisses him softly and 
briefly, that's all he can do now. 


"Yes, | saw you two kissing in his room. And | told Heather as soon as | saw her, after all, you didn't need her 
anymore. | wanted you to hate Nikki for making you fall in his charms, so that l." Blackie begins, but blushes in 
the middle of the way. 


"So that | could be with my beloved Nikki. Yes, | love since the London days. You are the only one for me!" 


Blackie opens up. 
Nikki is out of words, but he is still holding Vince in his arms, kissing his forehead. 


"Blackie, l'm sorry, but | REALLY do love Vince. | didn't do a thing back then because you had broken my heart 
even before. Besides, | didn't want to be a bad friend to Chris.." Nikki has his conscience light. 


"What do you mean with that? What does it mean, Chris?" Blackie darts a desperate look at Chris Holmes, 
who's blushed and tight-fisted because of his emotions just flashing through his veins. 


"| LOVE YOU BLACKIE! BUT YOU WERE ALWAYS THINKING OF NIKKI! NIKKI THIS, NIKKI THAT..AND | HERE! AND 
IM A DUMBASS BECAUSE | STILL FANCY YOUII" Chris breaks and approaches Blackie, who caresses his arm. 


‘Chris..teach me how to love, not to obsess. Shelter me with your beating heart. You love me, and | need to be 


loved." Blackie looks deeply in his eyes. 


"Great match, huh?" Chris completes. 


"But I'll let you know that you probably set soulmates apart with this little game of yours, Lawless." Nikki isn’t 


going to let him go without knowing the consequences of his acts. 

"Heather, when Richie stopped to talk to you, it wasn't flirting, but a gentleman's act. He didn't want to see a 
lady crying. Yet, Jon saw it and now he thinks that you two are together. HE CRIED UNTIL HE FELL ASLEEP! 
AND THEY HAD NOTHING WITH OUR BACKSTORY!" Nikki says it out loud, for everyone to hear. "They are like 
Romeo and Juliet, too! Victims of other's jealousies and prides!" 

"My nerd! Hahaha" Vince laughs, relieved that it was just a shock, the death thing. 

"So there was a man involved in your side, too, Mrs. Heather Locklear." Tommy teases. 

‘In your, mainly! So we're okay, aren't we?" She plays a little. 

"Of course, lovel" Tommy lifts her and gives her a kiss. 


Nikki is still sad for his friend's sad ending, or.. 


"Sixx, | saw Jon entering Richie's room. They are probably going to be okay. | heard some love songs, lyrics 


about Romeo and Juliet." Alec tells Nikki and Vincem excluding the rest. 


The couple gaze at each other, completely in love, and happy that they are together and that all their friends 


are okay, too. 


"I told ya, babe. It's Uncle Shakes’ love spell" Nikki tells Vince, and their lips crashes together. 


Act V and Epilogue 


Author's Notes: 
There are séme tabs in here to clarifying the musical moments. But relax, it's easy tö identify! 


For thöse whö aren't familiar with Van Halen, Dave was kicked out, but his relatiönship with Eddie beneath the 
covers was kept ön, until the album A Different Kind Of Truth, when Dave came back and Alex finally accepted 
the twé together. 


AND THIS IS THE LAST CHAPTER! THANX FOR ALL THE SUPPORT YOU GAVE ME THROUGH THIS JOURNEY AND | 
HOPE YOU LIKE IT AS MUCH AS | DÖ! 


Jon's backstage room ~~~~~~ ~~~ 

He just wakes up and the speakers are announcing. 2 minutes for him to climb up there. He just drags himself 
to the stage, tears dried on his face. He goes to Richie's room, but he doesn't seem to be there, so he just 
leaves, with no hopes down in his heart. 

During the sceres, all he can think is that Richie is not around and one of his best friends is lying down there, 
lifeless for what it seems. Both of them seem dead. All he can do to make things better now is simplify and 
don't cry. 

Hopeless, he goes to his room. It looks like it's just a bed, because he thinks about nothing but crying. However, 
when he lays down and look at the door, there's a letter on the floor. Torn paper and black pen is a 
combination that brings him memories, so he decides to take a look at it. 

"To Jon" 

He opened 

"| know, | did 2 bad things: 

l- | made you cry. 


2- | listened to a song you wrote while locked on your room. 


But | hope that this one thing, made with all my heart and soul, can at least help you to finish your beautiful 


piece of music: 


Now your picture's that you left behind 


Are just memories of a different life 
Some that made us laugh 
Some that made us cry 


One that made you have to say goodbye 


What I'd give to run my fingers through your hair 
Touch your lips, to hold you near, 
When you say your prayers, try To understand 


I've made mistakes, l'm just a man 


When he holds you close, when he pulls you near 
When he says the words 

You've been needing to hear, I'll wish | was him 
‘Cause these words are mine, to say to you 


‘Til the end of time 


Yeah |, will love you, baby 

Always and I'll be there 

Forever and a day, always 

If you told me to cry for you, | could 

If you told me to die for you, | would 

Take a look at my face 

There's no price | won't pay 

To say these words to you 

Well, there ain't no luck in these loaded dice 
But baby, if you give me just one more try 
We can pack up our old dreams, and our old lives, 


We'll find a place, where the sun still shines 


Yeah |, will love you, baby 
Always and I'll be there 


Forever and a day, always 


I'll be there, till the stars don't shine 

‘Til the heavens burst and the words don't rhyme 
| know when | die you'll be on my mind 

And I'll love you, always 

Always 


Your completely, 


Richie" 


Richie's backstage room ~~~~~~~~ 

The guitarist is alone, except for his old six-stringed friend, a pen, a torn sheet of paper and a bottle of vodka 
Some enemies of his are invading the room, by coming out of his eyes and mouth, at the shape of tears and 
sobs. His heartache is too acute for him to bear without his long time mates, and with them, comes 
inspiration. Nothing that ain't know by the description of “putting your feelings on your art". 

His voice is cracky, but he has to sing it out of his chest. If not, he'd probably die of sadness. 

"And I'll be.there for you~~" 
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Ritchie plays those riffs with all his heart, back facing the open door, from where claps are heard. He just 
turn the sheet into a ball and throw it away. 


Jon is standing by the door, still in his Mr. Montague costume, with stubborn tears rolling down. When he sees 
the blonde, he automatically faces the ground and told him to get in, and he does closing the door. 


"So. read.the note..you left me." 

"Do you like it?" He's still looking down 

"Yeah, pretty much! | love it!" Jon tries to be cheerful 

"| didn't want our last work to be hopeless." Richie's eyes begin to water. 

"But who said its our.."Jon begins but he points at the paper thrown. He opens it and reads. 

"Rich..all of it.for me." Jon is speechless. 

"You're my everything, Jonny. When you started to cry because of me, or when Sixx held you, | thought | had 
lost everything forever. You're my muse, my inspiration.not only for music, but for my life, so hear this poor 
soul's apologies." 


He starts playing and Jon is still out of reaction 


"| guess this time you're really leaving 


| heard your suitcase say goodbye 

Well as my broken heart lies bleeding 
You say true love is suicide 

You say you've cried a thousand rivers 
And now you're swimming for the shore 
You left me drowning in my tears 

And you won't save me anymore 


l'm praying to God you'll give me one more chance girl 


Ill be there for you, these five words | swear to you 
When you breathe, | want to be the air for you 

Ill be there for you 

I'd live and I'd die for you 

I'd steal the sun from the sky for you 

Words can't say what love can do 


I'll be there for you 


| know you know we've had some good times 
Now they have their own hiding place 

Well | can promise you tomorrow 

But | can't buy back yesterday 

And baby you know my hands are dirty 

But | wanted to be your Valentine 

Ill be the water when you get thirsty baby 
When you get drunk, I'll be the wine 


Ill be there for you, these five words | swear to you 
When you breathe | want to be the air for you 

Ill be there for you 

I'd live and I'd die for you 

I'd steal the sun from the sky for you 

Words can't say what love can do 


I'll be there for you 


| wasn't there when you were happy 
And | wasn't there when you were down 
Didn't mean to miss your birthday baby 


| wish I'd seen you blow those candles out 


Ill be there for you, these five words | swear to you 
When you breathe | want to be the air for you 

Ill be there for you 

I'd live and I'd die for you 


I'd steal the sun from the sky for you 
Words can't say what love can do 


I'll be there for 


Ill be there for you, these five words | swear to you 
When you breathe | want to be the air for you 

Ill be there for you 

I'd live and I'd die for you 

I'd steal the sun from the sky for you 

Words can't say what love can do 


Ill be there for you" 
"Richie..l thought I'd said you | forgave you for missing my birthday!" Jon tries to ease the atmosphere. 


"But | didn't forgive myself. You don't deserve a man like me near you." Richie stood up and his weeping face is 


pretty visible now. He thought it wasn’t that bad.but it is. He's almost drowning in tears literally. 

Jon's heart is in pieces, he can't hold this on 

He steps forward and caresses the brunette's cheek, making him surprise. 

"Richard..shut up. Just shut up, okay." Jon leans and looks in his eyes, and then kissing him softly. 

Richie still can't believe it's happening, until the hand moves from his cheek to the back of his neck, making him 
relax and enjoying the moment. Their tears are mixing and the guitarist can’ help but lay his hands on the 
blonde's chest. He needs to feel that it ain't a dream or an illusion that'll disappear in the blink of an eye, it 


was everything so soft and lovely. 


Jon feels the need for air and breaks the kiss, and their eyes meet once again. Those hazel cliffs and those 


blue waves in the ocean. 

"Richie. love you. I'd do anything, I'd beg, I'd steal or even I'd die, just to be in your arms." And then those 
waves come out of his irises in the shape of tears, as he leans on the solid cliff that would give him shelter 
for the storm. 

He is amazed that the answer would be like that, but his rational mind was put to sleep and his heart is ruling, 
now, so he pulls him closer and holds him as if there was no tomorrow. Kissing his forehead, he could finally 
manage to say: 


‘I've always loved you, Jon. And I'll always love you. Always" 


He somewhat holds the guitar-player bridal style now, and lays him on the poorly-made bed. 


| wanted to lay you down on a bed of roses..but for now all | can do is lay you in these outdated floral 
sheets!" Jon notes, holding the fabric up and causing laughter on both. 


"My place is on a bed of nails, Jonny. Yours is here" 
Jon climbs up on the matress and kisses him one more time. 
"My God, Richie! Stop depreciating yourself!" He kisses once more. 


"And if | wasn't too obvious, I'll answer you song: Yes, | want to be your valentine!" Jon completes before being 


pulled down, their lips connecting for what seems like forever. 


Cinderella guys are talking while going down the stairs, saying how amazing the play was. 


Eric feels something on his foot and shortly afterwards he looses the balance, holding to Jeff, avoiding his fall, 


but not what would come next, since he lost a sneaker on his way. 

They all look to each other, except Tom, who grabs the shoe. 

"Goddamnit, Tom!" He mutters as his friends are smiling like idiots. 

"Eric, | think you lost it." Tom approaches with the old and dirty white converse. 


"Eric, | think you found your Prince Charming." Jeff pokes. 


